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restaurant or a mall, you're. a the little bastards. Patents should 
not bring children to sta ant unless i 'g Chuckee Cheése or McDonalds. They 
scream at the drop of a hat Over things like not being bought toys, or having to eat 
something they don’t want to. | hate talking to children because you have to pretend 
that what they're saying is utterly fascinating and right on the money. Children are 
not funny. Not on TV. Not in real life. Certainly not on the “Tonight Show.” Children 
are at least ten times louder than any other animal on earth. Children are addicted 
to sub-moronic television shows. All modern cartoons are made by retarded people 
for retarded people. Watching children’s television gives you a good indication why 
the world is so fucked up. Nickelodeon ought to be banned. Try to have a conver- 
sation around a small child, and they will interrupt you constantly. Children are like 
little balls of germs that run around and spread disease. Children are always sick 
and are always getting other people sick. They always have a huge stream of snot 
dangling from their nose. Parenting is all about finding things to distract your child 
and keep them from having a tantrum, mainly television. I’ve never seen a parent 
appear to be having a good time with their child in public. 

Adolescents are no better than small children. They enjoy more freedoms than 
small children, but act with the same lamentable disregard for civil behavior. Hold a 
door for an adolescent, and they will walk through the door without any acknowl- 
edgment of your kindness. Adolescents are always talking and laughing loud at 
movies. Adolescent boys act spastic and violent to get the attention of adolescent 
girls. Adolescent girls encourage this abuse because they like getting the attention 
that their parents tried to replace with a television set. Adolescents try to prove that 
they are cool by smoking or piercing something, or wearing ill-fitting pants. 

If you are between the age of 0 and 16, to me you are not a human. 
| despise all children. 
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“have been showing your mag offto everyone | 
peoples face, oh they hate it so much, this Mexican girl | know almost threw up” 


Direct all correspondence to: LSD, PO box 14801, Minneapolis, MN, 55414 


Dear Life Sucks Die, 

SYMMS here, loved the mag, that shit's dope. 
Anyways ya you can publish anything | send you 
unless | say otherwise. What do you want to use 
that cough syrup shit? I’m curious, did you drink 
that shit? | have been showing your mag off to 
everyone | can, | love shovin it in peoples face, oh 
they hate it so much, this Mexican girl | know almost 
threw up, it’s good shit. | Am workin on my next ish 
right now. Whats Heavy Metal crew all about, are 
those guys really Metalheads? | fuckin love metal, | 
love [Ron Maiden so much, Its been my favorite 
since like 6th grade. I've seen them twice in con- 
cert. Metallica to but now they fuckin suck, I’m 
watchin a Slam man infomercial right now its fuckin 
dope, the new Red devil wak is dope to, the body 
blade, and the Fuckin total Gym is dope. 

If you publish anything | give you Please. Put 
my name on it that would be dope, | want my kids to 
see that shit. 

Heres some more interesting facts you my be 
interested in- 

Me and my boy used to be so infatuated with 
poo that we put on rubber gloves and squeezed a 
log Just so we could feel what it felt like oozing inbe- 
tween our fingers, and it felt fuckin good. 

l've been arrested for destoying like 15 
squares of sidewalk with Slayer signes Iron maiden 
signes anarchy signs etc.etc.etc.... 

| have an Anarchy tattoo that | carved in my 
arm with a razor blade In seventh grade. Me and my 
boy also used to sit around and carve Iron Maiden 
signes and shit in our arms cause we were bored. 
| layed_a bunch of shit in a Jar, sealed it and 


put it in my dresser for about 5 months and then we 
threw it at some little girls we hoped it would break 
but it didn’t and the girls picked it up and took it to 
there mom. 

Me and my freind’s went to a park and shit and 
pissed down a slide, we didn’t even think about the 
possibilities and then some kids.came and slid down 
the slide, that was dope. 

| used to go out in the morning and shoot birds 
with my bb gun, we would save them up and then 
line them up on the train tracks. 

My boy Junior beat up two retards in high 
school, he puhched one in seventh grade just 
because he bought the same shoes as him. 

We planted pot in Front of the Police Station 

now this one you might not beleive, its true 
though | got witnesses. Do you remember when the 
word gay got real popular? and everyone said thats 
so gay! Stressing the word gay Yep | started that 
Shit, for real right when me and my freind Jason 
found out about gay’s and the things they do with 
men we were so shocked that we couldn’t stop say- 
ing gay everything was gay, everything. lve been 
suspended for saying that shit. Then it Just started 
spreading, like a disease, i've watched that shit- 
spread, you've said it, right? That shit fuckin rocks, 
It's as hardcore as that bomb Saber did. 

All of this shit is the esscence of 321 crew 
none of us cared about anybody in the past, now all 
we do is write, no more destruction, I’ve been on 
probation since | was 16, Fuck, I’m a felon now and 
ouch this hurts mabye I’ve matured... 

Heres a story from the past for ya... 

| know this retarded hindu named Waseem 


Notable items, clockwise from top left- Yelo5 envelopes, LSD's first 
naked flicks curtousy of Ver, first bit of hate mail regarding animal rights, 
Hence sticker writen in blood, LSD’s first piece of mail, from Merz, close 


up of Yelo 5 envelope. 
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and his loving brother Amar, me and Ace used to go 
over to there house and steal nintendo games, well 
one day waseem was feeling a little crazy, he fuckin 
got naked and poured a pitcher of water on his bed 
and rolled around in it as he rolled around in it he 
proceeded to eat raw hot dogs. we tormented 
wasseem for a long time, we got it to a point to 
where all we had to say is “Waseem you Farted” and 
he'd go balistic and start spitting and swinging his 
arms at us “you muda Fuka” Junior punched him for 
spitting on him. | see him now at the grocery store 
were he works, | apoligized and were freinds now, | 
love shaking his hand, its the dead fish. When he’s 
bagging groceries and the meat comes down he 
has to pause and feel it for a while. Waseems awe- 
some and | love talking to him, but | am really tempt- 
ed to tell him he farted in the middle of the store it 
would cause such a scene, he would get fired 
though thats to raw, | ain’t that mean. 

If you ever come around Chicago call or write, 
| got so much shit out here to play with, lots of freight 
to! Send me some flicks of ya shit | wanna throw ya 
up in my next ish! Tell mber that this fuckin box car 
he painted has been sittin behind my house for like 
a week, its dope. Also I’m rhymin now, watch for my 
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LSD- So did you think that tak- 
ing second in the DMC’s last year 
was a fair judgment? 
S- Yeah. Definitely. 
L- Are you going to be there this year? 
S- No, that’s it for me. | don’t think that battling is my 
thing anymore for some reason. 
I've been performing so much 
with Q and all them that we're kind 
of more into the music shit now. 
L- Around when did you start bat- 
tling? 
S- *92. | also still do club mixing 
around here. It's straight mixing, 
but some messing around, too. | try to mess with 
the records a little bit. 
L- Do you think that performing with the 
SkratchPiklz will ever get to the point where people 
are dancing and partying, and it’s not just a bunch of 
DJ's nodding their heads? 
S- Well, we're definitely not trying to appeal to just 
DJ's. If you listen to Q's album, it's like were trying 
to appeal to everybody with the art of scratching 
Hopefully it doesn’t pertain to just Dus. 
L- Have you ever had an experience in a club where 
someone tried to shut you down for messing around 
too much? 
S- No, but | have been shut down. It was at a 
Run DMC show last year and | was the 
‘house DJ. | don’t know if | was messing 
fagound too much or what, but it was 
Sameone from their crew, from 
Rup DMC. They shut me 
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down 
right in 
the middle of my 
set. 
L- But now that you're getting more offers, you can 
be more selective with your shows. What is the 
European experience like? 
S- The response over there is incredible. When we 
go over there, we don’t know anything, but after the 
show people come up to us like they've known us for 
years. It's the same with Asian countries, particu- 
larly Japan. They really know what time it is out 
there. 
L- Would you ever consider moving to any of these 
places? 
S- Not really, | really love the Bay, the atmosphere. 
Plus, we've been here since before we started 
L- Who was a big influence coming up in the Bay? 
S- Definitely Q-Bert, he is the influence for a lot of 
people out here. When he went to the World 
Championships in ‘91, he proved to us that if he can 
do it, we can do it, too. As far as influences, | listen 
to a lot of jazz, Miles Davis. A lot of Hendrix. | try to 
incorporate all of those different styles into what | 
do. We did some shows with Bill Laswell and Praxis, 
and that was a really good experience for me, 
because that was the first time | had ever played 
with a band. It felt good because it proved that we 
are musical instruments, too, you know? 
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QBERT- It was normal, other*» 
than | did totally bad in school. Zz 
L- Why was that? 
Q-My whole mind was just on music all throughout 
high school 
L- Never into team sports or anything like that? 
Q- The Drill Team. | was in the ROTC drill team. We 
do these team routines with the DJ Group and stuff, 
and the ROTC kinda taught me, like, a teamwork kind 
of deal where you get everything organized as far as 
musical compositions. | learned those tactics from 
the military. 
L- Did you play in any bands in high school? 
Q- | tried to, but | sucked. 
L- So then you got involved with DJing, when did that 
get started? 
Q- | was always collecting hip-hop records, since 
“Rapper's Delight” came out, so | had a pretty big 
collection. | started scratching in ‘85. | got 
together some of the home equipment and put 
it together and got a mixer. 
L- So hip-hop was part of your life from the 
get-go, being involved. Are some of the 
same people from the beginning still 
involved? 

Q- DJ Disk. | grew up with him. He lived 
across the street from me. | used to be 
the bully of the street and | used to go 
over there and try to beat him up, and 
he'd run away from me. I'd have him 
come over to my house and I'd turn the 
lights off and I'd swing numchucks 
around. 
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L- What were you doing before you start- 
ed DJing? 
S- Well | started in ‘87, so before that- well, 
the Bay Area has a tradition of mobile disc 
jockeys. Let's say that me and my friends have 
all our equipment, big speakers and everything 
lighting. And there were 10 crews like mine and 
we'd all set up and do parties and stuff. 
L- Would you do weddings and Bar Mitzvahs? 
S- Yeah, the whole thing. The big thing back then, 
though, was that the crews would battle each other. 
Like, who had the baddest sound setup, the craziest 
light show. 
L- What types of tricks were happening then, DJ- 
wise? 
S- There was definitely a lot of scratching going on, 
but it was more like who could be the quickest mixer 
or who could make the nicest blends, stuff like that. 
And the music we were playing back then was a lot 
of Miami Bass, a lot of fast beats, like Techno-hop, 
Egyptian lover and all that stuff, you know? That's 
why if you see a lot of West Coast people scratching 
fast, that's the history. 
L- Have you ever experienced any type of East- 
West beef? 
S- No, no. | used to be scared of going to New York, 
but ever since we hooked up with the X-Men, they're 
my biggest influence. We go out there and learn off 
them and they learn off of us. 
L- Who is going to take things into the future? 
S- Definitely Craze. He won the World and | just 
have so much respect for him. He really 
brings the battle aspect, he’s very 
diverse. | tried to enter the U.S. finals 
on music alone, and I've sort.of 
lost the battle essence_of 
things. 
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L- That sounds like fun. Were you gettin’ the girls in 
high school? 

Q- Not really. | was kinda stuck on one girl at a time. 
L- Did you have premonitions when you were young 
that you were going to be doing really important 
things one day or was it more of a hobby at first? 
Q- It was just a hobby. but in the back of my mind | 
would think, “I want be the best DJ in the world” , 
because | would compete all the time and always 
lose! I'd be like, “FUCK!", you know? | wanted to 
be the best so | could slaughter everyone 

L- How often were you battling that you would lose 
all the time? 

Q- Shit, ‘any. chance | could get to get into a battle, | 
would enter it 

L- And lose? 

Q- (Laughs)\Yeah, pretty bad. But after a while, | 
started learning from all the battles and started to 
win some. ‘ 

L- Any big names that you battled in the early days? 
Q- MixMaster Mike kicked my ass. A lot of local kids 
who | don’t even temember their names. It wasn't 
really like a super-dynamic, big battle. It was more 
like, | would go over to their house and be like, 
“What's up? Whatcht), Got?" you know? And then I'd 
get fucked up and go;home like, “Damn.” You learn 
something, though. My, mother raised me as a real- 
ly positive person, and so instead of being like, 
“Fuck!”, you have to say, okay, what did | learn from 
this? ‘ 

L- So now that battling Is like old hat to you, do you 
keep battles in mind when you come up with rou- 
tines? 

Q- I'm always trying to\come up with something 
new, all the time. Before a battle, | would practice 
like hell, and always say\to myself, | don’t care if | 
win or not. That's the main thing, then you can just 
go in there and be comfottable. 

L- But now you're improvising too a lot, right? 
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job and DJ full time? | 

S- | guess | haven't had a real job for four years. | 
used to work in the mall) 
L- What was the crappiest job that you ever had? 
S- The crappiest? | worked at Little Caesar's Pizza 
before, making pizza’) Dealing with the customers 
kind of pissed me off, 

L- So now that you'Ve quit your job and are a big 
time superstar DJ, what is the groupie situation like? 
S- There are no real hardcore groupies. If anything, 
\'m just thankful that people recognize us. | trip off 
of that. . 

L- So there are‘ho female scratch groupies, or are 
you just being:humble? 

S- Not really.) !'ve talked to girls and I've wondered, 
“Why don’t gitls like what we do?” They think it's too 
noisy and stuff. 

L- Most gitls like MC's anyway. Fuck that shit. That 
shit's bullshit. Please describe your worst perform- 
ing experience ever. 

S- |,used to DJ for Ras Kass. | was doing a show 
with him, Saafir and Xzibit in San Jose. The stage 
we were on was really unstable, and | was on a plat- 
form, so that made it even more unstable. And they 
were jumping up and down, up and down, up and 
down, and we were working off of the vinyl. So Ras’ 
back js turned from me and the record skipped, and 
he looked at me like it was my fault! And he told the 
crowd, “My DJ is fuckin’ up on me y'all.” | was like, 
“Whoa.” | got dissed on stage by my own MC, in my 
own Bay Area. That's why | hesitate sometimes to 
work with MGs. A lot of MCs know what time it is 
with the DJ, but maybe at the time they didn’t under- 
stand 

L- How come the Bay Area gangster stuff doesn't 
work with DJs? 

S- They do, they have a couple of scratches, but. 


Q- As we progress, we're learning a lot more about 
music. Parts of the routine are set and other parts 
are improvised. 

L- When you're planning things out, do you ever 
actually score things on paper? 

Q- Yeah, like we'll have a graph on the table and 
we'll say, okay, we're going to do this and this and 
this, and we're gonna put a chorus here, a bridge 
here, a switch-up here, an improvisation here, and 
we'll write it all down 

L- How often do you get to practice nowadays with 
the hectic schedule? 

Q- Well, we're at the point now where we can 
choose the shows that we want to do, so in deciding 
that, we make sure to leave time for practice. 
Sometimes if | have a little show where there's 
gonna be a lot of Du’s, an in-store, what I'll do is tell 
them to have two sets of turntables and we'll trade 
off with the Du's, like four bars a piece. But yeah, 
that's totally like practice for me. 

L- Please describe for me the latest scratch for 
1999. 

Q- There's so many. There's hundreds. 

L- Well how about a couple. 
Q- Every time | practice, there’s always something 
new, like, “Oh shit! Check out this one!” or “I could 
combine this with that.” But let's see, there’s like 
these “Twitch Crabs” where you twitch your wrist 
and it sounds kind of weird and shit. D-Styles 
showed me that. He comes over to my house and | 
show him a couple scratches and then he shows me 
a million more 

L- So tell me about the album. 

Q- It's the biggest project I've ever worked on in my 
whole life. It's a story. Every scratch song nowa- 
days is just a scratch song, there's no meaning. But 
each song | did has a meaning. It starts off as a 
Turntable TV song. You turn on the TV and a show 
comes on, it's about the Wave Twisters. They're a 


the Bay is so diverse and there’s so many different 
styles that maybe they don’t know what our scene is 
like. And there's a lot of people that think that all 
scratches sound alike, but we're getting there. 
We're trying to show them. 

L- What was life like for you in high school, was it 
normalcy, was it a lot of music? 

S- In high school, | was a loner. | was a loner to the 
point where, we could go home for lunch, and I'd 
never come back. I'd just go home, stay home and 
scratch 

L- But now all of this has taught you group skills? 
S- Yeah, | had a hardcore passion for it ever since | 
started battling. 

L- Were your parents an influence on you, musical- 
ly? 

S- On my Mom's side, they all sing. My aunt in 
Japan is a jazz singer, my whole family sings in 
church, that kind of thing. 

L- Do you sing? 

S- Uh, no. When | was a kid | used to play the 
drums. 

L- What type of TV do you watch? 

S- | don't watch TV, | used to be a couch potato, but 
now, that's gone. 

L- What type of food do you eat? 

S- | love sushi. | used to be kind of big back in the 
day, but Q-Bert put me on this diet where | just ate 
sushi. 

L- Do you get a good response from ravers? 

S- Yeah, for some reason, the rave kids really get 
into it. They're really open-minded about the stuff 
that we do. We do get respect in the hip-hop com- 
munity, too, but it's hard to get that respect because 
everyone is so busy focusing on the MCs, they for- 
get about the DJ. 

L- Did you ever want to be anything but a DJ? 


civilization in innerspace in the atoms of the eye of 
a needle, the diamond of the needle of the turntable 
They're a civilization that communicates with 
scratching. They try to go into this planet, and it's 
an electron. They go to spread the word of the lost 
ancient art of hip-hop, which encompasses b-boy- 
ing, MCing, scratching and graf. So they go to that 
planet and they're being stopped by this other race 
of evil aliens who don't want them (the Wave 
Twisters) to spread the knowledge because they 
have it and they don't want anyone else to have it, 
they're jealous, they just wanna keep everyone else 
held, or something, | don’t know. . . So they finally 
have the war and they get to the planet, and they 
celebrate and they show everyone hip-hop or what- 
ever. That's pretty much the basic story. 

L- So it basically comes down to the war to preserve 
hip-hop. 

Q-Yeah! Totally. And it took me a really long time to 
make each song a chapter in the story. There's a 
song with a guitar solo by Buckethead called 
“Dental Space Commander.” There’ some beats on 
there that MixMaster Mike made with his sampler, 
too. 

L- What is MixMaster Mike's process of making 
those mix tapes? 

Q-Shee-it, you got me on that one! That guy’s a 
maniac. He's outta here. | watch him work, though 
and he's like a computer brain. He’s like, “Oh! Oh! 
I've got a sample for this! Oh! Oh! I've got a sample 
for that!" And he just keeps building as he goes. 
But he's a fucking computer, man. I'll ask him, 
“What do you think goes with this?” and he'll go, 
“Ooohh, I've got the perfect thing! I've got the per- 
fect thing!" | don’t know how he does it. He knows 
his records inside and out, | guess. 

L- That's all part of being a good DJ. Having good 
tecords and knowing them. | see that as a problem 
where kids will just go get a Vestax mixer and learn 


S- | wanted to go into broadcasting when | went to 
college out here, but | realized, being a DJ, what it 
takes to get into radio, and it’s not a college degree. 
It's more who you know, what you know and how 
much ass you kiss, and that's not me. But speaking 
of radio, me and Yoga Frog have a radio project 
coming out called “Scratch Radio.” 

L- Would you, as a group, ever consider starting a 
scratch patent office, where if someone invents a 
scratch, they apply and get credit for it? 

S- You know, right now, I'm trying not to get caught 
up in scratches, like a lot of people get caught up in 
the names and so on, | feel that it should be more 
free, more free-form. Don't put so many labels on 
there. | think if people can get the techniques that's 
dope, but if you sit and name scratches and do them 
all day, it's robotic. It should be whatever comes out 
of your own heart and mind. | mean, it's real cool to 
hear someone that can do the flare and do the crab, 
but personally, | rather hear someone that can 
transform really funky, you know? Instead of crabs 
and flares all day. | mean Premier's scratches are 
real simple, and they're the funkiest scratches ever! 
If you can be on top of all the scratches that’s dope, 
but funky is a hard thing to do, man. When you 
scratch, that's your own personal expression com- 
ing out. | try to encourage people throughout the 
website to watch old videos, like late 80's, and see 
the style that they had then. | see a lot of DJs main- 
ly concerned with what's happening now, but they 
had a whole different style then and it's important to 
learn about it 

L- To have a sense of history and have your own 
identity. 

S- You know what | mean? I'm not trying to dis any- 
body, but it's almost to the point where everyone 
sounds alike. And it's something that we can't avoid 
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Q-Bert (continued from previous page) 

how to scratch, but they don’t have any records, or 
sense of foundation. Do you see a lot of that? 

Q- Yeah. Now that the faster, crazier techniques have 
been invented, kids wanna just jump into that right 
away without getting their basics down. But there's 
good and bad in everything. | mean, if they start off 
with the crazy shit, they’re still gonna have to learn the 
basics and vice versa, so it’s like a give and take. 

L- How do you feel about being such a huge influence 
on people? 

Q- I'm a very giving person, and if | can make people 
happy through my music, shit, that’s better than any 
money. That's priceless. 

L- Do you think that the turntablism will blow up, like 
MTV size, to that extent? 

Q- It has to. Turntables outsell the guitar in Japan. It's 
only a matter of waiting until it gets like that over here, 
and | would love to be at the head of that, but whatev- 
er happens, it was meant to be. 

L- Who else is gonna take it into the future? 

Q- Beat Junkies. Melo-D. Definitely D-Styles, that guy 
is way ahead of everybody when it comes to scratch- 
ing. Craze. The X-Men. Sinister just kills me, he’s 
probably the most advanced in juggling. I’m sure 
there’s a lot of kids that just stay home and practice, 
and don't battle that are gonna come out. Like Dibbs, 
you know? 

L- So are you planning more collaborations with peo- 
ple in the future? 

Q- Actually, what | want to focus on is the idea of the 
turntable band. We have our own record label. It's 
called Galactic Butthair Records. We're all gonna put 
out albums and work on the SkratchPikiz album. 
We're doing stuff for EASports, the soundtrack for 
March Madness 99. We're doing some stuff for 
Disney. We're branching off into some weird stuff. 

L- How did the endorsement deal with Vestax come 
about and how much pull do you have? | imagine 
you've greatly increased their sales. 

Q- Shortkut was talking to a representative in Japan 
and they just asked us if we would like to design some 
stuff. We're finally coming out with a new mixer next 
year. It will be the dopest mixer and it'll have our name 
on it. 

L- What are some of the features? 

Q- The crossfader will be reversed, but the up and 
down fader will be reversed as well. The EQs will have 
little faders. The EQs will also be a lot stronger. The 
up and down fader will also have a crossfader curve. 
This one's gonna cost $1500, though. 

L- Jeez. 

Q- It’s only for those who want all that stuff, | mean the 
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05-Pro is all you need. Or the 06. 

L- So with all the fame and all the endorsements, do 
you encounter scratch groupies? Do you act like Led 
Zeppelin and drink and have sex backstage? 

Q- No, no, no. It may get to that point and it would be 
nice to have that option. . . But I'm pretty faithful when 
| have a girlfriend. 

L- Are you committed right now? 

Q- I'm talking to a girl from Canada, she's pretty cool. 
It works out pretty well because we miss each other so 
much, but since she’s not here, | can get a lot of work 
done. 

L- Does scratching bring you closer to God and spiri- 
tuality? 

Q- | once heard that music is the closest thing to 
Godliness. It's just like his voice speaking to people 
through those who make music or those who make 
art. He created us to create things and to enjoy the 
fact that we can create things. 

L- What other parts of your life are focused on spiritu- 
ality? 

Q- Well, whenever | have spare time, like when | was 
in the gym yesterday, | read about spirituality, where 
people came from, all the civilizations out in space, 
and what a “real” civilization is supposed to be like, 
and how this civilization is pretty primitive. I’m totally 
interested in advanced races out there. 

L- Is it a goal to have the music reach otherworldly 
beings? 

Q- | wouldn't mind the music getting out there, but 
more than that, | would like to see the kind of music 
that they have out there. Because scratching is only 
twenty years old down here, but it’s thousands of 
years old out there, or millions. It’s probably a joke, 
what we're doing, to them. 

L- Do you want to talk about the car accident that you 
were in? 

Q- Sure. In 1989, | went to the post office to drop a 
letter off, and | left my car door open, just to drop it in 
the box. | come back, and this guy jumps in my car. 
It's not my car, it's my mom's, so | figure I'm gonna get 
in trouble, right? So | try to be like the Fall Guy, like a 
stunt man, and | get on to the car and try to save it, | 
thought | could, anyway. So to get rid of me, the guy 
slams into another car and smashed my hip. So now 
| have the same injury as Miles Davis and Bo Jackson. 
| feel fine now, | just can’t go jogging real hard or run 
up a mountain. 

L- Let's talk about computers. | know that you all are 
real involved with the Internet. Do you think it’s too 
easy for a kid to just go to a website and learn how to 
scratch, where someone who started in 1985 would 
just have to figure things out for 
them self? 

Q- No, | think it’s nice. | mean, kids 
can learn all they want about how 
to scratch, but the finesse, the 
smoothness, it takes years to get 
that. 

L- | also saw a lot of kids posting 
various obscenities on your web- 
site, like “Il scratch with my dick” or 
“You're a fag” and so on. 

Q- Well, it's nice that DJ's can 
express them selves like that. 


Q- Oh, sure, if a girl has nice, big tits I'll grease it up 
and have a good time. 

L- What is the number one thing you would change 
about yourself? 

Q- To make my discipline stronger, to put more effort 
into my work. Practice more, study more. 

L- Where do you see yourself thirty years from now? 
Q- At a really advanced stage of turntablism. | always 
see these jazz musicians, sixty, seventy years old, and 
they're still tearing it up, you know? Why can’t we? 
L- When you're not on the turntables, what are you 
doing? 

Q- | love making model robots. | love video games. | 
play Starcraft. 

L- Any pets? 

Q- | used to have a dog. | bought a truck for my dog 
to take him out. So | put the dog in the truck, and | was 
like, “What the fuck, where did he go?” So | drove off, 
and the leash is tied to the truck and the dog jumps off 
the truck and the leash tugs him under the truck! | 
bought the damn truck for him and it ran over his head. 
L- OH NO! 

Q- That was a while ago and it was very traumatic. 
But, being a positive person, | have to think that the 
dog went to heaven and | have more time for my 
music now. | did get some tropical fish, and they're 
very mind-relaxing. | have saltwater piranhas. 

L- My roommate had some piranhas once and they 
ate each other. 

Q- Ate each other? Oh, fuck. 

L- Yeah. Okay, I’m going to do a word association 
thing now, so tell me the first word you think of when | 
say these words. 

Q- Uh, okay. Go for it. 

L- God. 

Q- Love. 

L- Butt. 

Q- Big. 

L- Car. 

Q- Ferrari. 

L- Clown. 

Q- Me, | guess. 

L- Rap. 

Q- Run DMC. 

L- Robot. 

Q- My car. 

L- America. 

Q- Free. 

L- Love. 

Q- MY DOGGIE! 


For more Skratch stuff, visit www.skratchpiklz.com. 
Dug One did the art for Q-Bert’s album, and his web- 


site is Mindatlarge.com. “Wave Twisters” is out now. 


Shortkut continued from previous page) 


because now so many kids have access to videos, and 
we didn’t have that. 

L- At what point did you feel like you had your own 
identity and skills as a turntablist? 

S- In a way, not to down myself, but | do feel some- 
times that I'm not up to par with what | should be doing. 
| always feel that there are people better than | am. But 
in a way, that drives me to come up with more new 
stuff. 


knocked the back of his head out 
Fuck around with Fame and get carried away 
I'm Billy, I'm ready to pop 
These Brooklyn cats will whack yo ass 

If you happen to overhear Fizzy Wo and Billy 
Dee having a conversation while you're tied up, wait- 
ing to be tossed in the fire, here’s a glossary of terms 
so you can ‘and what they're saying. 


CORNER STORE Peace. 

[I'ma] put they ass underground for life 

Serve 12 to ya’ mug piece 

| smoke muthafuckas like the 9 millimeter man 
Let niggaz rest in pieces 

| send a message to yo momma -HELLO 

| drop niggaz like draws 


ul puttin’ niggaz in comas and caskets 


GYROQO-cEATIN ”’ 
NIGGAZ 
“A lot of people went and seen the movie ‘Posse’, but 
ain't seen a real posse until 
you seen the M.O. 
Out Posse) clarifies Lil’ Fame 
on “Ring Ding” off their 199 


eled passenger vehicle powered by a 
M.O.P. didn’t 
Brownsville, 
some ferryboat. 
Danz _ states, 
Brownsville’ native 
talkin’ born a 
where | learned to le 
tol spark, bark and blaze.” M.O.P. is for real. 
roll outrageously thick and I'd advise you best b 
them when they assert they're “To the moth 
death.” Here’s their game plan: 1. Represen 


ie. 
to death; slayed. 
A person lacking concern with facts 
ally are. 
-to set the hammer into position and 
Of a firearm). 
drama lord n. “One who causes large amounts of situations 
that involve conflict and eventually climax. 
duke n. -An adult male human being. 
goons n. -Persons hired to harm or assassinate people. 
hammer time v. -To discharge (a missile) from a weapon. 
Hill figure adj. -Billy Danz represents Gun Smoke Hill, there- 
foge he is a Hill figure. 
maggot ass adj. -A person with a particularly filthy body. 
mob style n. -done in the same manner as an organized gang. 
packin’ blue steel v. -To have and 
keep a firearm concealed in one’s 
possession. 
soldier boy n.-One who serves in 
the army of the streets. 
be Swayze v. -To move or start to 
. move in a fashion quicker than 
r the lynching usual. 
to lose, | put'em on snooze and blow out tool n. -A portable firearm. 
two pound, tre pound, four pound 
n's. a.-A firearm weighing either 32, 
48, or 64 ounces, respectively. b.-A 
.22, .38 and .44 caliber handgun. 


pack mini-cannons (no, not miniature ca 
is real “point-and-shoot” rap. You see, 
M.O.P.'s world revolves around guns 


virtually any and everything, and that’s 
love about'em. No one delivers more 
than these cats, bar none. “Ain't nothi 
since that nigga Big passed”, so why in ‘99,,wauid 
they change the repitoire? And now, a list of ways 
that M.O.P. will kill you if you don’t buy their tape. 


e AMATEUR TERRORISM MADE EASYe 


l’ve\found that few things in life are as fun-or funny’as the mindless destruction of property. Couple this with any unsettled vendettas 
or grudges you.have, and you’ve got the makings forsa good old-fashioned terrorfest. The great thing about venting misdirected 
anger is that you can do itin any number of humorous and fulfilling ways. Granted, giving someone a well deserved ass-kicking seems 
like the most direct‘approach to getting revenge, but for you.weaklings, cowards or otherwise cold and calculated types, a few sim- 
ple acts of terrorism and sabotage might be just the ticket. Whether you’re in it for some payback, or just the pure unadulterated 
thrillof fucking with people, a little hell-raising can provide you with hours of entertainment. Here’s afew ideas to get you started: 


eSOUNDBOMBINGe Supplies 


You'llneed: 

Get alfalllof Réynolds Wrap, téar off a sheet about”? feet long. Rip the sheet Up into Pe mui tees ie lays rel 
pieces roughly’3 x 3\inches, crumple up foil and:Stuff into the opening of the bottle. Sm ZaO Ur ei feites 
‘After a 3-or 4.inch pile of foil has collected atythe bottom of the bottle, squeeze The aroll oftin foil 

Works into the bottle until it's about an inch deep. Then screw the cap:back onto the  MMMUMAMULs ol— Teel Te og 
bottle tightly and_shake violently for‘between 5 and10 seconds.’ By now you should 

already ‘have a_nearby spot. picked out where?you're gonna. put this thing, since it's 
probably going to blowup in the. next minute or two, Make sure you wear rubber gloves 
if you think'someone might call the’cops: After all, it's probably’a good'idea to not have 
your fingerprints’all over something that. could very éasily be misconstrued asyterrorist 
activity. If you or your friends have handled the bottle priorto, or during the making of 
the .bomb, you might want to wipe it down with a cloth just to play. it safe. Keep in mind, 
doihgias much Of this before you spray, the toilet cleaner in there will further ensure that 
sit doesn’t blow,up.in your@wn facesThe amount.of time ittakes for the reaction to occur 
» depends mainly ‘our ratio Of toilet bow! cleanér to-tin foil and the size of the-bottle. || 
you're using. When this, motherfucker goes off, the. whole neighborhood will_know 


nged..his brain... 
trained to aim 
I'ma tear ya’ ass apart 
Put the barrel of my hammer in his mouth and 
By Khaki Bikini 


Suggested uses: 
Mailboxes- Note: | think messing. with peo- 
ples’ mail and/or mailboxes isa federal 
offense, but, if you’re a punk rocker witha 
mohawk and a big anarchy logo painted on 
your jacket, don’t let the man stop you.» 
Fraternity houses- You can always convince’ 
yourself.of a valid.reason to’ screw with frat 
boys. ,Disrupt.theit annoying keg..parties or 
provide a momentary diversion for some drunk 
girl that’s getting raped to call 911. 
Under parked, cars- | don't think it will do any 
actual damage to their car, but when they hear 
a loud blast followed by a ton of smoky gas bil- 
lowing out from under it, they'll probably shit 
their pants. 
Empty’ stair. wells- In,a building with several 
stories, the sound will echo like’a motherfuck- 


about it. It sounds like.a.very loud shotgun and spews out a verys ,toxi6'gas for about a 
minute’or so, therefore it's probably in your best interest to get ‘Out of the general vicin- 
ity,as soonas possible. For an extra element of dangéf try using a glass bottle. Either 
a 40 or 640z. works best, just.make sure it's gota twist off cap. 


eTHE SPARK PLUG TRICKe 


This one is good for you-McGuyver dorks with a chip on youn'shoulder. Find an old 
Spark plug:and)break off the metal-tip with a pliers and a hammer. . Your objective in 
doing this,is to separate the. white:porcelain part:from the fest fit (be careful not to 
crushithis part in the process): One® you've got it separated, get.a piece of string or 
dental floss about 5ito 8 feet long and thread it through the hole in the piece of porce- 
lain. Tie the string in a'secure knot;so'that the porcelain bead doesn''t fall off. Now, 
\\simply hold on.to the! other end of the string and throw the, porcelain at any* unde! 
“sitable pane of glass: -If youive done it properly, the glas§ should érack. into a billion 
ces like a funny cartoon special effect. This looks best when.done to a bus shel- 
‘er, A lot of times'the glass will remain intact.uhtil you:give it‘afinal triumphant kick 
in the.ass. If you ever wondered how Darryl ‘Chocolate Thunder Dawkins felt when 
& he ripped down'a-backboard:in the pre-breakaway rim NBA, Nowyalbknow. I 


L- Do you think that hip-hop has 
lost its sense of humor? 

Q- Yeah, | think people should just 
be themselves. You don’t have to 
be serious, just have fun, you 
know? 

L- What is the number one problem 
in hip-hop today? 

Q- The lack of experimentation. | 


“WWW. WEST BANKUND eaacenie een 
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L- Do you think that mixing should come first in terms 
of being new DJ? 

S- If anything, | think mixing is the number one thing 
DJ's should learn before they start scratching. I've 
heard so many stories out there about scratch DJs that 
can't mix for crap, you know? | think that’s really sad 
because that's the whole essence of being a Du. 
That’s hip-hop! I’m not trying to preach, but you see a 
lot of mix DJs that are battle DJ's and that's where their 


er, and the gas will waft up to multiple floors. 
Chances are, the building will have to be evac- 
uated (ha hal), Don't get caught,doing thine) i. 


Suggested uses: 
The’ sky’s. the» limitewith this one; use your 
imagination and be creative. Extra points for 
department store. display windows or any 
other high-visibility, high-cost repair spots. 
Bus shelters,are good because there is no 
immediate victim inVolved (except for taxpay- 
ers)..lf you need some type. of convoluted. 
rationalization. for-doing this, just keep telling 
| yourself, “I'm helping the local economy by 
i creating jobs.”*After all, the glass manufactur- 

er's gotta put food on the table too...Right? 


HIP-HOP 
PUNK ROCK 
TAPES / CD'S 
ZINES 

HATS 
CLOTHING 
GEAR... 


think that’s what hip hop was back style comes from, and where it’s cool, that’s why they 
guid hope that kids get the mixing aspect 


in the day. Now, people just figure 
out a formula, and they sa) b 
shit! We don’t need an 
And then they use that 
out, then they find anot! 
L- Do you like boob se: 
Q- What? 

L- Boob Sex. 

Q- Oh, like fucking 
L- Yeah. 


ith his Rekonstrukted 
ock and SwiftRock. It 


“tyou do this stuff and’someone gets hurt, or 
something gets damaged, it’s your fault for physi- 1 3 
cally doingyit. 


Agent Holly Pepper 
98.9.15 


this month, | 

was summoned by the 

Operatives at large to become a 

mole for Mission UnBeweavable. For one 

week, yours truly, the peoples’ prophet, was to 
pose as a member of the infamous 
Ghettofabulous Gang. Often seen as your sec- 
retaries, record company receptionists, hair 
dressers, g 0 - go dancers and of course baby 
mommas, this subculture was taking over air- 
waves, BET and dance floors with a vengance. 
The dangers of going native were high. Many 
others had entered into the fray and never 
returned sans faux flaxen locks. Forever Flaxen, 
as they were known, they had renounced their 
nappy hair, even though the inevitable nappy 
dugout was present once the sexing began. 
Once questioned about their sudden silken 
styles, you were inevitably given answers of “| 
got Indiaun in my fambly,” and “ We got white in 
our blood” —what negro don'’t!? Everybody got 
some black ass, whether by force or by frisk 
back in dem days— . | quickly phoned all my 
Ghettofabulous Girls from back in my wild style 
days and gathered this concise listing as to the 
dynamics of the Weave Wearers World. The list- 


ing is as follows: 

1) With Degree - 
a) Community School - Attended the communi- 
ty college, majored as a student in the Business, 
Nursing a or Dental Technology schools. 
Usually have had long standing tumultuous rela- 


tionships with mechanics, rappers or baby 
fathers (See “Renee” by Cocoa Brovaz). 
b) Private College - Attended a second rate Ivy 
and was a student in Spanish American 
Literature, Philosophy or Education. Usually 
have had long standing , lusty and lewd rela- 
tionships with rappers, professors and boys in 
the hood. (See “Jazzy Hoes” by Jermaine 
Dupri, Eightball and Too 
Short.) 


2) Without 
Degree - 
a) Boricuas from Puerto 
Rico, Dominican 
Republic or morenas 
from Brooklyn, Queens 
or the Lower East Side. 
Generally work as the 
girl in the beeper store, 
the model in the Ron 
Rico Rum ads or hair- 
dressers. Usually don’t 
Slimy creep Easy Mo euce oer Hil tie Secong 
Bee is best known for time, third date. Then 
eereeerir teres trey turn into freaks that 
Mack’s debut, suck your ass like a 
May ceauLa-mm leech. (See "Back Seat 
of My Jeep”, LL Cool J) 


World.” AAAAHH- 
BOYYEEE... b) Bodacious 


Black girls from all over, especially D.C., L.A. , 
Philly, G.A. or B.K. Generally work in the mall 
as sales girls, movie ushers and lap dancers in 
the Bronx. Usually have had no long standing, 
ludicrous, naughty affairs with bankers, rappers 
and boys back in town from jail, school and “ 
business”. (See “Gone Till November", Wyclef 
Jean). 

After infiltrating the ranks, | decided to try 
my newly sprung mane on the innocent men of 
the club scene. Bejeweled with 14 carat 
Ghettofabulous earrings, rings , anklets and 
chains, | called the livery service to transport me 
to the City. As the wind ran through my newly 
bought hair while we rode across the Brooklyn 
Bridge, | briefly contemplated the life of Magda, 
the Polish woman who | imagined had sold her 
locks for bread, milk or, need | say it, vodka. 
C'est la vie... 

After downing a Drams Select on the rocks, 
two bumps and a Wintergreen Certs, | began 
winding like a python as | slinked towards my 
preying pool on the dance floor. Faceless hands 
grabbed at my oiled thighs and palmed my 
ample ass. | spat at one guy and barked in 
another’s general direction in order to make it 
through the crushing throng in clothes. Spying 
one sexy, sullen sop, | quickly threw a devil 
may care glance in his direction and began to 
make the “Oh, | can taste you in my mouth” 
face that usually drives playas to the point of no 
return in the Motel 6 on the highway right off of | 
- 95... digress. Weakened by my dangerously 
dirty aura, he quickly wobbled over. With one 
hand on the brim of my cowboy hat and the other 
on his thigh, | began to grind my fat ass all over 
his Calvin-clad cock. By the time " It’s All About 
Me” (see Mya) came on, he was putty. Slowly, 
he began to run his hands through my hatless 
“hair.". My head quickly jerked back. Seconds 
later, he shrieked as his firm, frisky hand 
emerged with clumpy track of weave around his 
fingers. | smiled, walked away and ordered a 
shot of Jaegermeister. 

Days later, upon my arrival at my home, a 
friend of mine from the ole school days was chill- 
in’ out watching “Asian Ass”, a house fave dur- 
ing the pre - football season. | asked him what 
he thought of my new locks. After taking a drag 
from the ever present el, he said that they were 
extremely fuckable. Happily for Holly, the night 
ended with me at home, over the toilet, wretch- 
ing my guts out after drinking red wine and 
scotch. Otherwise, I’m sure he would have pre- 
ferred me at his house, over his dick, sucking 
his nuts out. The next day, he said that he had 
imagined a menage a trois involving myself and 
another girl. Indeed, it seems that my “hair” had 
excited him. When pressed, he said it was 
something about fucking a Black “Missy” that 
went back to the days of slavery -the forbidden 
yet familiar fused into one. 

Con weave, Chinese men said | looked “ 
yummy.” Gold-gilded gangbangers said | looked 


“like hot fuck.” Mexican hombres whistled and 
yelled “ moy Benita” from the backs of restau- 
rants and fronts of delivery bikes in Manhattan. 
Several white-boy rebel rappers outside the 
underground hip - hop store yelled “Bonita 
Applebum.” Cars lurched to split-second stops 
in order to spare me the agony of their wheels on 
my back. | was solicited by Italian good guys, 
reverends, postal workers, crackheads, 
washed out rappers (Easy Moe Bee at the Fulton 
Mall-see photo), police pigs and many others. 
Sans weave, the same cars would stop, 
but more frequently to ask me “You blind, bitch?” 
and “Damn, can | get some fries with that 
shake?” The guys around the way screamed “ 
Yo shorty, can | get some?” White boys in 
search of the “Hole Of Darkness” approached, 
yet with a more mellow expectation. Italian good 
guys, police pigs and the like 
stared down at the junk in my 
trunk, not at the nest on my nog- 
gin. No longer did | appear to 
be that type of wild bitch 
that would “take it in 
the butt, yeah what” as 
Lil’ Kim espoused. | just 
looked like a bitch with a fat 
ass. The usual, para mi. 
One week later, I’m 
sipping yet another 
Scotch on the rocks, 
without weave. | watch 
the other Ghettofabulous 
mamas of the sister- 
hood, knowing first 
hand of their consis- 
tent humiliation and 
trauma at the mercy 
of oversexed, 
under-bathed, _ultra- 
playa men as they 
paw at the ghetto dame's 
exotically cheap wares, 
Sure, the smutty styles of 
the Weaved Wonders 
works miracles on many 
men. Picking an errant 
reminder of my weaved 
week from my shoulder, | 
rest assured knowing that 
Holly Pepper, aka me, is 
the type of brawd that 
needs nothing more than 
my bedroom eyes, _ sinful 
smile and smokin’ sway to 
hunt the big game in this jun- 
gle called gettin’ yours. 
Anything extra is just camou- 
flage. 


MANCHILD). 


In the first floor lobby there’s a restaurant, El 
Nuevo Encuentro. It’s either Dominican or Cuban, | 
can’t remember. In either case it gets shut down 
every other month for health reasons, even though 
the food is proper and muy sabroso. There's also a 
drunk Puerto Rican guy who hangs out all the time in 
the lobby-we never spoke, but sometimes 
exchanged amicable glances or nodded at each 
other. If you want to be down with people at D&D, 


you have to get the “I'm detached and cool” head 


nod down. 

When you first walk into the studio, a few things 
grab your attention immediately. First of all, you're 
probably checking nonchalantly over your shoulder 
to see if Premier is around. Noticeable immediately 
is the omnipresent smell of weed which has long 
since permanently absorbed into the walls. Also 
noticeable is the run-down condition of the place; 
poorly lit hallways, gray cement floors, torn up 
couches, unraveling red carpet thread covering 
wooden benches and the constant glare of cable 
television, the staple of the D&D crew's diet. If you 
haven't seen every Jerry Springer episode and 
Monifah video when you start there, you will have by 
the time you leave (if you ever do). 

The main lounge is the chill spot. On the walls, 
empty record sleeves of most of the songs recorded 
there lace the walls. All of Gang Starr’s shit, Smif-n’- 
Wessun, Dee-lite, Biggie, Vanilla Ice, etc. If you're 
reading this article, you probably know who records 
there so it’s not necessary to mention the names. In 
the background the mechanical chirping of an elec- 
tronic trivia/poker game creeps into your subcon- 
scious mind. | think | still have dreams about it. 

The first person you meet at D&D if you are an 
intern or have a session is Robert Miller * , a white 
guy from Kentucky who could be the world’s unhap- 
piest human being. Whatever circle of hell he is 
entrenched in I'm not sure, but it’s close to the bot- 
tom of the lake of fire, with the devil keeping him at 
close range at all times. Miller, who has several DWI 
charges and wears extremely tight acid-washed blue 
jeans and hiking boots every day, is generally 
regarded as homosexual, and is despised either 
secretly or overtly by everybody in the studio. 
Equally detestable is his greasy black mullet hair- 
style, a throwback to the REO Speedwagon records 
he must have grown up on before he somehow 
ended up in a ghetto rap studio. 

Most of the employees at D&D are racial 
minorities. There are a handful of white kids, myself 
one of them when | worked there, and they co-exist 
peacefully in a perfect, shit-talking mutual dislike of 
one another. Race in hip-hop is a boring non-issue. |t 
determines alot of shit, but everything that needs to 
be said about it already has, and anyone who does- 
n't realize that white kids are in love with with the 
imagery of hip-hop by now isn’t paying much atten- 
tion. 

The owners of D&D are a couple of Jewish 
guys from Long Island: David Rifkin*, the Alpha- 
male of the organization, is bald, menacing, and 
smokes blunts constantly. Rifkin runs the show, 
despite the fact that he speaks little. Daniel 
Schwartz*, the other boss, is a 30-something man 
with a gold Nissan Maxima and a thick Long Island 


AGE TO THE HIP-HOP MECCA 


When | first walked into D&D, | was pretty terrified. It was like walking inte 
of New York rap and b-boy culture. The building is located in Manhattap 
street, between 7th and 8th avenue on the west side, in the fourth fle 
ster flick. A grizzled looking guy in beat up New York Giants attire 
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p test pressings for some 
i | told him | was from 
a Iw was a DJ out there, about my 
as a hip-hop producer and a writer. He, 
like a lot of others, thought it was novel, but was 
skeptical. 

“You know,Cary, (pronounced Car-ee) you've 
got a tough road ahead of you. Being a white kid 
from the midwest...” 

| asked him if race was a big deal in NY and 
at D&D. He told me that talent was the key issue, 
but clearly | was going to be an outsider, some- 
thing | would feel very acutely as | worked there 
longer. 

If David Rifkin and Daniel Schwartz are the 
proprietors of the studio, Premier is the King, 
Ruler, and Patriarch. What he says goes. His word 
determines what happens, and everyone knows it. 
Without Premier, D&D would be nowhere-David 
and Daniel know that, so they treat him according- 
ly. Premier keeps to himself, speaking only to the 
people that he knows and does business with. It's 
understandable; every single he drops sells, any 
beat he makes is money, and kids will check out 
any rapper who he chooses to produce based on 
his name alone. Thusly, everyone is pretty much 
on his nuts constantly. He is very playful, and once 
he does get,to talking, pontificates in his gritty 
southern voide about everything from stealing cars 
(‘Hondas are mad easy”) to lifting weights to 
movies. 

Premier, like Rifkin, smokes blunts constant- 
ly. Blunts are not only extremely powerful ways of 
getting weeded, but at D&D are symbols of power 
and authority. Blunts are means of expressing 
exclusion and inclusion, who’s down. The order 
blunts are passed and smoked in, the cipha, is crit- 
ical. Going against that order is taboo-and in gen- 
eral, defying the well established power hierarchy 
at D&D and opening your mouth when it's not war- 
ranted is taboo and liable to get you iced out of any 
clique of people. 

When | went to D&D, |, like many other hip- 
hop initiates, regarded Premier as God-like. | think 
this reverence has been negative for him as a pro- 
ducer and as a 20th century artist, not because its 
gone to his head (he's a fairly humble person, from 
what I’ve seen), but because everyone is so enam- 


ored with him that no one dares criticize his work. » 


Especially so in D&D, where people basically will 
agree with anything as long as it keeps them safe- 
ly in their position as an intern or manager or what- 
ever itis. Furthermore, as long as beats are mak- 
ing $$$, that's what matters. Daily Operation may 
not have sold even half as many albums as the 
new one, but 50 years from now you know which 
record people are going to talk about. 


The first cat | encountered in D&D was Guru, 9 


hip-hop Mecca, the epicenter 
like garment district on 37th 
e a mob hideout in a gang- 
Operates the creepy freight ele- 


le has a deep, boisterous voice, and can be heard 
anywhere when he talks. When | first met him, he 
was wearing a white Polo jump suit, shades, a gold 
link, and a white Kangol hat. 

Guru is one of the moodiest motherfuckers | 
have ever met. One day he'll give you a pound and 
offer you a hit from a blunt, the next day he'll straight 
up ignore you and make you feel stupid for talking to 
him. One thing | quickly came to dislike about work- 
ing at D&D is that you have to deal with rappers who, 
for the most part, have their head so gassed up that 
if you don't kiss their ass when you talk to them they 
think you're disrespecting them. The sad thing is | 
got the impression that Guru is a very insecure per- 
son inside, something | can relate to. But you know 
in a place where insecurity and emotion is interpret- 
ed as weakness, that won't show. It only manifests 
itself in the form of arrogance or cockiness, and 
unless you're doing something financially for some- 
body, they're not trying to talk to your ass anyway. 

Rappers aren't the kind of people that will sit 
down and tell you how they feel about something, 
their inner struggles and conflicts, their feelings about 
anything. This is feminine or strange, and this really 
got on my fucking nerves after a while, because I’m 
used to being in environments where people express 
themselves. Especially because rap is (or was at 
one point) a forum for creativity, you'd think that the 
majority of MC’s and producers would be creative or 
interesting to meet and talk to. But what | found there 
in the’alleged center of b-boy culture is that everyone 
was nearly scared shitless to deviate from whatever 
was on TV or cool at that moment, like teenagers at 
a high school prom. I'm not a moron, and | wasn’t 
expecting discussions about Proust or Jacques 
Derridas’s latest dissertation, but the egos and the 
merciless jocking of people who spent 93% of their 
time watching cable TV was nauseating. 

The next cat | met was Jeru the Damaja. ¥ 
als loud, he smiles alot, afd in 
general is pretty cool. ’ ’ 
Jeru makes sure that he’s ; ¥ } 
iapete of attention “re z 
whenever possible, and ‘ 
tells a lot of stories to» * 
no one in par- p 
ticular but 
everyone 


continued from previous page. 


hears them. The first time | ran into him, he was 
wearing a full camoflauge outfit and hat. He gave 
me shit about not letting him into the studio immedi- 
ately, and then proceeded to the main lounge, where 
he loudly proclaimed, like a sovereign: 


| SMOKED THREE BLUNTS TODAY! 
ONE AT HOME, 
ONE ON THE WAY HERE, 
AND NOW THIS ONE!!! 


After getting blazed, he proceed to expound his 
theories on ethnic origins, the origins of Jews, 
blacks, whites, etc, and went on to accurately note 
that America is fucked up because we give the 
impression that we're free even though a lot of peo- 
ple are not. His main audience was Dex Antoine, a 
chubby, beaver-esque looking black kid (actually 
Trinidadian) who was to become my nemesis and 
personal antagonist at D&D. Dexter, who can't seem 

t enough of a)making sure you're unhappy, and 
b) Jerry Springer; logked wideseyed at Jeru, taking in 
everythin said as if Jeru was BZekiel the prophet 
préach ‘om”a.mountaigtop. Dex really thought | 
was a pussy, a point he made early and often at the 
studio. 

When | startéd to work at D&D as an unpai 
intern-kids that want to be down and make re; 
will go to any lengths to get their record ou 
believed in hip-hop. | believed in the 
Source covers, the Rap Pageg 
flyest MC is, that rappers w 
derived their inspipatie 
hop knoy 


Kavos 
Oo theystars? 
ho Re my % OUStriends abouf 


Run-DMC, Jay-Z. Probably none @tithe i 
RE me or réinember 
saw mé®on thé street, but | was+excited* anyway 


There were some pretty fresh things that happened 
Evil D. showed me some scratges and 


Ahere* 
ae sirated some things to me, | played poa] with 


¢ 
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Billy Danzini and Teflon from M.O.P., Bucks! 5 
ft. from Black Moon liked one of S al t- 
ed to set up a meeting. | talke length with Mr. 
Walt from th eatminerz, we talked about 
Minneapolis an , Who he says is his favorite 
solo entertainer, alked about makingelagats. 
Walt taught me to think less like a hip-hop-producer 
and more like a musician. | heard Lord Finesse 
freestyling in the B room, and overheard conversa- 
tions with Doug E. Fresh, Flex, and DJ Premier talk- 
ing about hip hop, their favorite joints, history. 

After a few months working there, | got promot- 
ed to manager. It was pretty cool that the bosses 
liked me. When | look back, David and Danny 
looked out for me and they were pretty just and in 
their dealings with me, as limited as they were. But 


| felt strange about it, because here | was, this 
white kid who could play the game, mostly 
because | was white and college educated, and | 
was getting promoted over these ghetto kids who 
had been there longer, a lot of whom were more 
qualified than me. Looking back on it, | shouldn't 
have taken the job because it made me feel 
estranged from my co-workers, some of whom 
started to resent me for getting promoted. | start- 
ed getting paid ($7.00 an hour!), and my responsi- 
bilities increased. 

It was cool to get promoted. | was interacting 
every day with some of the key people in the music 
industry, even getting to be friends with some of 
them. People started to recognize me outside of 
the studio, which made me feel good and gave me 
hope that one day | was going to achieve my life- 
long goal of being a producer in NY. 

The trade off to getting promoted was that | 
was staying there late at nighi, Sometimes until 5 
or 6 AM. It was really boring and banal, and | start- 

ed to really not care much. | started to see that 
really underneath it all, rappers were uninteresting 
people to hang out with. They watched cable tele- 
vision, ordered in food constantly, smoked a lot of 
ed, and liked to think they were very special 
("W ou don’t know who | am, son?” The worst 
do to a rapper is commit the unpar- 

gnizing him. After a while, 
people anymore, 

ave lo) ed 


. The worst rapment came 
Star crew Would % 
alked into a room f{fiéy Would say “speak 
il” and all kinds of Agnsense). Didn't they 
know that | grew up on their music? Didn"Ptyey 


know that | Du’ed thei? music isglubs, that | mem- 
orized their lyri€s; pro 


they were talking shit al 


hat the fuck? 
To not be acc! y them was a really 
really discouragings 


painful thing for me, 


name for myself, trying to get.on, and | had 
up with all this bullshit, surrounded by smel 
trays with half-smoked Newports, Mountain Dew 
and Hawaiian Punch cans, and sticky garbage 
cans overflowing with White Owl scraps. 

| remember | met one of the biggest A&R 
(Artists & Repertoire, the people who are responsi- 
ble for signing acts to labels and finding talent) 
reps in hip-hop, Mr. Dave. | had met him once 
before, and told him that | did. He looked at me 
and said “you must have been clockin” and lightly 


because | was busting my ass ciel a music @ice friends, being knowl 
studio fulf of teenagers, trying just to gain Soa yourself, not takin, 
lly as! 


k shif about me. . 


ed their shit, a0 Gee starting to believethat | was devilish a 


shook my hand. Actually the reason that | remem- 
bered him was that he tried to buy coke from me at a 
show in Madison, Wisconsin, and was drooling and 
spitting on me when he talked. He looked like he was 
hyperventilating. The rap game is filled with these 
people. It's mad discouraging. | remember a drunk 
and blazed Lil’ Dap ordering $25 worth of food from 
the Deli down the street, and when | told him it 
arrived he rudely instructed me to tell the delivery boy 
to fuck off. | told him, and he just looked sad and 
walked away. 

So after a while, | would just sit by myself, read- 
ing books and writing, sluggishly getting an MPC 
3000 from the shop for a crew of people that didn’t 
like me very much, Every so often, someone would 
actually ask me a question or treat me with some 
respect, but most of the time | just felt mad alienated. 
Somehow, all of the ideas of hip hop that | had previ- 
ously were being sucked out of me. It was no longer 
an art form and a pure expression of lyric poetry over 
beautiful rhythms, and it lacked the urgency and the 
integrity that drew mi ittin the first place. It was just 
another commodit; lountain Dew can, 
another wasted oppo! 
uum of vanity and pop-cul 

» loa Whfpeople, had digdain 
though. It'sfot like ‘om the streets or the 


PJ's, or even a thous: erg (fom them. | 
was always intiffida =f" i ie Bpocsuse 
still_ beligyed? the ral ople were 
a d that ae. SG if ° besunning 

" midation only 


4 thgey.sensed that | 
Oke me because 
hink ofhér.people 


gine being. 
ding 6 


roun 
ofths in B ~ 
After a prrenymare, | knew 


d to Maye gmpevel parmgsing 2 lot 
e. vasereally 


of my connections in the rap.da 


| 
ing myself in dfugs and insecurity od 
tar, had forgotten about &ll ®f the simple, 
beautiful things in lif€that are tral important: having 
being in touch 
one. 


The really sad thin rap is hyped up to be 


a source of black empowerment: At its origin, it prob- 
al 


was, and was pure and full of energy. But if 
nything true about it now, its that: 


1. It makes white studio owners and record label 
executives and distributors rich. The people making 
the real CREAM are major labels, the A&R’s, and the 
people who have the money to fund the music to 
begin with. 

2. The majority of rappers, few of whom have 


ad 
| wasn 


. 


@ 


ry 


any real clout or financial autonomy, are so enamored with European standards of wealth 
(Lexuses, Benz, Bimmaz, Jewels) that they keep white Europeans in power anyway while 
screaming that they keep it real. 


There's some cool cats that come through D&D, though. Swift the Engineer is hilarious 
and knows more about technology than anyone I've ever met. He's got a razor sharp mind, 
and | think one day he’s going to turn into a computer. Afu Ra is chill and relaxed, | hope his 
album blows up because he’s smart and mad cool. So is Cipha, Flex’s protegee. Walt and Evil 
D. are very kind, real people, and my friend Curtis, who’s a dope MG, is thoughtful and intelli- 

jent. 

‘ In reflection, it was good that all this happened, because it taught me the one key lesson 
that every aspiring musician and artist needs to burn into his head: No one is going to put you 
on, and you need to have your own heart and soul, your own spirit if you want to live a rich, 
beautiful musical life. If you are an MC, talk about your own life. If you're rich, talk about being 
tich. If you're poor, talk about being poor. If you’re Jewish, talk about that. If you’re Chinese 
and from the PJ's, talk about that. But be on your own shit. Too many kids walk around with 
ill fitting pants and 48 inch headphones on and ski goggles in the middle of the summer 
because they think that in order to be a good musician you need to dress like you're in the 
Source or Rap Pages. When | worked at D&D, | really saw how the rap game was in reality: 
filled with coked up A&R’s, lawyers, drunk air-headed R&B singers. That's why | have to laugh 
now at all the kids | see dressing like they hard, like it’s taking over the world. Because if they 
only saw what | saw... 

The beautiful thing about disillusionment is that you see things clearly after that, and you 
can proceed and be smarter. If you are a musician, the love you feel for music is in your own 
heart, it doesn’t need to be validated by DJ Premier or the Source to be real. | recently got 
back from France from doing production work with a crew of French African immigrants. They 
were so intent on making sure that they were like Americans, and they would be accepted in 
New York that | couldn't tell them how dope it was that they were expressing what it was like to 
struggle as an African Immigrant in Paris. That's the essence of hip hop right there! Coming 
from your own heart, not trying to be Master P. or Raekwon or DMX. 

| hope that this was informative enough; can talk for hours about my experience there, 
about meeting my childhood heroes, and ultimately about realizing that the most important 
thing as a musician and as a person is to express your own heart and your own experience, 
stay true to yourself and your own vision. If that means being different and not being Joe hip- 
hop then that’s dope! Because the secret is that even people who have platinum records and 
go on tours are human beings with insecurities and fears like everyone else that goes through 
the day to day struggle that everyone else goes through. Don't believe the Hype! 


Peace to everyone, 


Super DJ Metaphysical 
aka Cary Jackson Broder 
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Having temporarily left the streets of 
KillaCali behind me, | found myself home- the 
frozen tundra known as Minneapolis. | was 
burnt out. Between the auditions, the call 
backs, the hoes and set trippin’, | had lost 
sight of my true loves- hip hop and acting. 
So when the opporitunity to combine both 
arrived, | jumped at the chance. So there | am 
performing Educational Musical Theatre for 
junior high students in small towns through- 
out the upper Midwest. Oh man, shit was on 
now! | was like Redman at Russell Simmons’ 
Phat Jam, just whylin’ out, actin’ the fool, 
signin’ autographs for mad 7th grade hon- 
eys. At the end of one such show at a juve- 
nile detention center in Northern Minnesota, 
some herb challenged yours truly to a 
freestyle battle during the required Q+A! 
Needless to say | declined, but when said 
duck found me in the hallway during the load 
out, well let’s just say he had the skills to eat 
arapper’s ass like Canibus. Right then it hit 
me- Boom! | have a gift. Put me in contact 
with an MC and | bring the best out of him, 
sort of like a hip hop Donahue. So | looked 
around,‘but this was definitely not LA, where 
MCs grow on trees. This was Minneapolis, 
True Heads. Forget about it. To me, | viewed 
this as a challenge. | had to delve deeper into 
the underground then ever before. So after 
months of standing just outside of smoky 
cyphers and getting stopped at back stage 
entrances, somone handed me the right 
phone number. Somewhere in Brooklyn a 
phone rings. 


“Psssh...Yo, 
that was 
fresh!” 
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Interview by Def Ro 


“All these little Internet purists, like twelve year- 
old, just started listening to hip-hop last ‘year, 
hardcore enthusiasts can basically eat a dick.” 
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Greetings , welcome to Ml COCINA LOCA. 
has been a pretty quiet year for me. “ 
MILKCHICKEN'" is in it's second phase of casting 
and I’m spending a good amount of time dealing 
Fj with “ special callbacks.” Other than that, I’ve just 
f¥ been cooking. Even | have to make a legitimate liv- 
Ks H ing. | do have a quick story to tell , though... 
me 5 | My spring was hype to say the least, but | met 
roAAS| this girl that put a kink into the hose that was sup- 
E = posed to be the “dog days of summer.” To put it 
H kindly, she was wholly substandard. To put it in a 
yj way that you jokers understand, she was FUUU- 


Ett] UCKED UP. | won't say any more on that other than 


NY that she introduced me to a lot of nice people who 

were not FUUUUCKED UP, and that when | left her 

4, she wrecked all of my gear and stole a healthy 

chunk of my records. Luckily for me, | was not stu- 

-2:] pid enough to bring the things that | really give a 

fuck about over to that harlot’s den of pure terror. 
But | digress... 

That little story brings me to my main topics. 


hf bq Maybe you should take your Walkman off for this, 


because you freaks need to pay some attention to 
the words that | manifest. 


= 
\ 


N ISSUE ONE “Tips on how to avoid crazy women, 


Ce] ° If the girl hates her parents as much as you hate 
§ your own , haul ass in the other direction because 
s she’s looking to take out some anger she’s got for 
4 dear old Dad and you're just the sucker that’s 
3 gonna catch the bullwhip. 


* If she has a shitload of mementos of past men, 


rel E7} bust the fuck out . She is only trying to get what is 


¥ Al yours and will stop at nothing trying to get it . No lie. 
4 elf your cutie has no interest in in anything other 
Rj than the relationship between you two, find the front 
door faster than Large Professor. A girl like that will 

MJ tell you how much she loves ALL of the crap that 
you're into until you actually try to do some of said 
crap. She will then proceed to tell you that you don't 
spend any time with her, and you are always out 
with your friends, to which you reply, “ Okay fine , 
what do YOU want to do?” You know what she 
says fellas? | think you do. Say it along with me..... 


Sf A « | don’t know.” Fuck you. 


*lf she says that she likes porn, she’s lying to you. 
KS elf she actually DOES like porn, she’s got some 
y issues that you don't even want to think about 
\ messing with. 
i elf she constantly starts arguments with you, but 
only in public, walk away and let that bitch buy her 
OWN Orange Julius. 


Don't be discouraged, Loyal Reader, these are 
just some warning signs that | thought you should 
know about. But what the hell is with you jerkoffs? 


Here’s you - you're at the club or bar or stoop 
or party with your BOYS. You stand around and 


and repeatedly hug them. Then after telling each 
other how great you all are, you go and DANCE 
WITH EACH OTHER !! 

“Hey man, check out that girl behind you.” - 
“Fuck that , dude, remember that time we hooked up 
with Bobo and Gary and went to go beat down that 
one punk crew? “ 

“ Oh yeah!! We had those bitches jockin’ us so 
hard tryin’ not to get beat the fuck down” ( exchange 
high fives, pounds or, pats on the fanny here). 

Do any of you see my point? | almost don't 
want to explain, but | think I'd better. 

When most women see and hear that kind of 
bullshit, they get queasy. You might as well slip your 
dick into your homeboy’s asshole while you're talking 
to him that way. It’s like some kind of Homo-hop mat- 
ing ritual. It's no wonder why you're never boning 
girls, considering that you're constantly trying to fuck 
your buddies. Or at least it seems that way to me. 
But of course you know all of this, don’t you? You're 
going to talk to the girl right after you're through deal- 
ing with you're best pal’s nuts . 


But I'm not talking about YOU, right? 


Gentlemen ! | assume you're as sick of bozos 
screwing up your chances with the girls as | am, so 
why don’t we try to change that ? What | mean is, try 
to help these dorks out. I’m sure you know at least 
a few jokers that lack the proper social skills necce- 
sary for getting deep, so I've come up with a few 
ideas to pass along to the fellas who want to change 
their jackass ways. | hope the word spreads well. 


ISSUE THREE “ Help me RYKWON. Help me 


stop being a hapless, helpless loser when the time 
comes to actually be face to face with a female, and 
then speak to her. Help me RYKWON, you are the 
only hope.” 

Remember junior high school? Remember the 
way that girls folded the notes that they passed to 
each other? The intricate, yet subtle folding that 
could only come from the hands of a female. This, 
friends and neighbors, should have given you your 
first peek into the intricate mind of the fairer sex. If 
any of you are having a hard time following me, slow 
down and read the last passage beginning at “ 
ISSUE THREE” For those of you who are hip to my 
jive, please continue. 

The note folding was a pretty damn important 
skill for the young ladies. It made for a bit of secrecy, 
a bit of beauty, a bit of thoughtfullness, and manual 
dexterity to boot. All in all, the simple fact that they 
did that set them apart from the boys and solidified 
their status as women. And they loved it. Some girl 
was always passing, writing, or reading a note. They 
all wrote them, regardless of creed, color, or social 
status. Not as much for what was in the notes ( If you 
ever read one, you already know how dull most of 
them were), but for what it took to write, fold, and 
deliver the notes. That’s what they really wanted and 
it's what they still want to this day. But not notes, they 
now just want what it takes to deliver. 

Got me so far, guys? In my opinion, any woman 


wants the bits of secrecy, beauty, thoughtfullness, 
and manual dexterity. How you choose to deliver 
those is your own peach to peel, but don’t even try 
to tell me that I’m wrong. If you think that you 
would be some sort of pussy for for trying this, it’s 
your call as well. You can always ignore the girls 
comepletely, as most of you do already. 

I'm sure that you think of yourself as a fairly 
modern kid, don’t you? Real “post-Gen X, pre- 
milennium” , right? One of the sneaker-sporting 
bougies? You're gonna fight the power in some 
camo suit smoking a blunt, right? You're a splat- 
ball revolutionary at best and are in sore need of 
some tips on how to be a normal human being. 
Getting 
girls should be the fucking LEAST of your worries. 
But that is exactly why I’m here. 

Here are a couple of things to think about 
before you begin your ceaseless quest fo’ dat 
aSSSS..... 

1) Get a job, Picasso. 
2) Maybe think about a savings account as well. 
3) How about a car? 


Now, | can understand that some of you may 
think that these things are inaccessable, but 
come on, are you that screwed in life that you 
can’t get some sort of gainful employment? If it’s 
you that chooses to rest on your laurels, it will be 
you that suffers. And allow me to tell you, home- 
boy, when ALL of your friends are getting some 
and you’re not... It's only your fault..You may not 
realize what the prize exactly is, buy I’m sure that 
you have some pretty fucking good ideas of what 
it is that you want from life so help yourself, guy. 
Here’s a bit of 
food you 
can pre- 
pare before 
you turn your- 
self into a self- 
made power- 
house with life 
AND the ladies. Z 


y, \ 


A SINGULAR PASTA DISH BEST if 
if 
= 


SUITED FOR A NIGHT SPENT P 
ALONE THINKING ABOUT 
YOUR OWN SORRY LIFE----- 


!- 4 to 5 ounces of your favorite pasta noo- 
dies. 

@ -2 tomatoes (or 4 Roma tomatoes) 

# - 5 mushrooms 

$- 3 to 4 cloves of fresh garlic 


% - 1 cup of red wine (consume the rest of 7, 


the bottle while preparing this dish, since 
you're so depressed.) 
& - some basil, thyme, salt and pepper 
* - a bit of soft butter (about a tablespoon) 
! -- olive oil 


Boil some water and put the pasta into it, 


making sure to stir every once in a while to Fe 
keep the noodles from sticking. Drink some FA 


wine. Dice your tomatoes, slice your mush- 
rooms, chop your garlic, chiffonade your basil 
(look it up ) and drink more wine. 

Heat up a pan and hook it up with some } 
olive oil. Add the tomatoes and mushrooms 
and let them cook for a bit. Add the garlic, 
then the wine, then the butter. Drink wine. Put 


all of the herbs in right before the pasta. Stir 
D 


it up and salt ‘n’ pepper to taste. Sit on your 
couch wearing nothing but long underwear 
bottoms and socks while you eat this meal. 


Watch some crappy television. This will be [ef 


your last meal as a loser. Go for yours in the 
morning, punchy. 


Anyone interested in performing in 


“MILKCHICKEN” should contact me via email }f 


at www.lifesucksdie.com or via post here at 


the magazine if you have any pictures of FY 


yourself that you think | need to see. This is a 
serious request. 

So, jerks and jennys, that’s all from MI 
COCINA LOCA, 


Buena suerte y vaya con dios. 
CHEF RYKWON. 


P.S. -- I've got Chef Rykwon buttons fo! 
sale along with those Latin-style prayer can- 
dles for sale (also featuring me) 3 bux for a 
candle and 50 cents for a button. Send me 
your orders care of LSD. 

Many thanks to the Triple Rock Social Club. 

P.P.S. -- | also have “ Rykwon Effigy Kits ” 
available so all of you haters can burn my 
likeness in the streets at your next march or 
gathering or whatever you want to call your & 
next traffic-stopping whine-in. There is no 
finer way to misdirect your anger. 


BRITISH ASSHOLES 
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2 respeptable haircut 


“| QUITE LITERALLY ; : 

SNORT GORE ea Recently, this blubbi 

DAY. toothed fart tried to pu 
putting new lyrics to 

the wind -(originally a trib 
lyrics, the song manages to suck worse tl 

. Why sing a heartfelt ballad about a second-i 


lid»be thrilled that 
o’an adulterous drug a 
sure that if | die, to not let Elton John make a 


weak-ass revamping/of a. 


ut there do me a favor and 


or is most British comedy about as 


“YEAH NIGGUH, YOU'S prs case of colon eanicer?. ‘hate 


A PANGUIN LOOKIN’ 
MUTHAFUCKA” 


to this type of Au 
the thing | can't it i 
between. Great Britain’ and the 
for entertdiriment, and We're just 
nt strokes for different folks.” 
he isn’t circumcised either. 
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Temember this gal frot few months 

MA Louise woopwarp: fhe was the British au paif Who was con- 

~~ THE EDWARD JAMES murdering 8-month Matthew 

OLMOS OF HOMICIDAL Eappen, (the child she was hired {@\take care 

a BRITISH NANNIES of). Matthew’s parents claimed thi fore their 

son’s death, Louise became mol id more 

| preoccupied with going out and sot ing with 

friends and 5 attentive to her responsibilities to the children. After trying to impose a ight cur- 

few, and ig the amount of time she could talk on the phone, Louise quickly becai ated by 

their atte! at “cramping her lifestyle.” Medical experts testified that the baby died fr assive 

brain he age caused by an estimated 60 seconds of violent shaking, and a viole to the 

head wi int object. If you saw any of the trial you would have come to the same sion as 
| did: e didn’t do it, she needed to be locked up simply for being so goddag pepy. 
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VOTE FOR YOUR FAVORITE CELEBRITY PEROPHILES | 


Although White House intern Monica Lewinsky had ample cushion for the pushin’, apparently she and the president never 
did have intercourse. Instead, Bill opted for getting the presidential duck sicked. With plenty of ass to spare, Monica became 
promoted to being “Slick Willie’s” regular oval office booty call. And, as you can tell by Clinton’s soaring approval rating, this 
son of an alleged whore is this year’s pedophile to beat. 


In 199something Hollywood Big Willie director Woody Allen basically gave his then wife (and talented actress) Mia Farrow 
the illest gasface in the world when he was caught having an affair with their adopted 18 year-old daughter Soon Yi. An 
incensed and humiliated Mia flipped the script like a dyslexic actress who's married to a guy that is sleeping with their adopt-| 
ed daughter (and justifyably so). 1998 documentary “Wild Man Blues” really paints a good picture of the couple’s extremely 
creepy-ass relationship. 


August 31, 1994 -The Don Corleone of the sex- soul style, Robert Kelly, 27, marries teenage protegee, Aaliyah Haughton(15 -claiming 
to be 18 at the time). Kelly, ‘the Bump and Grind Nigga” was introduced to the loc-wearing songstress in ‘91 by gospel music producer\| 
Gladys Knight's ex-husband, Barry Hankerson -who also happened to be Aaliyah’s uncle. Aaliyah was 12 at the time, and Hankerson 
eventually became both of thier managers. The two embarked on a four year hiatus/love-covenant culminating in Aaliyah’s first solo 
telease Age Ain't Nothin’ But a Number, but eventually, the relationship buckled under heavy media scrutiny and, most likely, R's inabili- 
ty to keep his hands off of the “Summer Bunnies” 


Racist, drug addict, and all around scumbag, Elvis Presley added pedophilia to his list of fine attributes when he married 
14yr. old Priscilla in 1967. Although largely acceptable in the dirty south, many of us more civilized cityfolk disapproved of| 
Elvis’ hot n’ sweaty pelvis shakin’ action. If he was still alive to witness the marriage of his daughter Lisa Marie to ex-African 
American-turned-alien circus freak pop star Michael Jackson, he would have probably dropped dead right then and there. 
But whatever....fuck Elvis. 


Piano playing legend Jerry Lee Lewis (from Mississippi) first fell in love with Dorothy Barion, a preacher's daughter. They 
got married, but divorced a few months later. Lewis then brazenly married his thirteen-year-old cousin Myra Gale Brown, 
scoring extra points for both pedophilia and incest. They had two children: Phoebe and Steve Allen. Steve drowned in a pool 
accident at the age of three, which drove the couple to divorce. In 1971, Lewis married Karen Gunn. She was found sus- 
piciously dead in a swimming pool a few months later. Lewis then married Shawn Stephens. She would be found dead in 
their home due to a drug overdose. Despite his forays into pedophilia, incest, and wife-murdering, “Killer’ remains an 
American Icon. 

It seems only fair that, for a long period, America’s biggest and hottest Jewish comedian was dating America’s hottest 
Jewish girl with the biggest breasts. Shoshanna Lonstien, was 17 years-young when she first started dating the horse- 
grilled jokester. Thirty-plus years Lonstien’s senior, Seinfeld schlepped around town to Knicks games and movie premieres 
with the busty Jewess, showing no shame in the fact that he may as well have been porking his daughter (not unlike fellow 
Celebrity Pedophile candidate Woody Allen). 


| could very easily use this spot to talk about how much BOYZIIMEN suck. | mean really, really suck. Not just their match- 
ing, baggy linen all-white vest suits. but the sheer pussiness of their songs. But since this article is about celebrity pedophiles, 
lll try to focus on that. BOYZIIMEN’s chubby R&B crooner, Wanya Morris twitches and convulses like Johnny Gill on meth. 
He used to date a 16 year-old Brandy, but she dumped his stupid ass. Operating on the “Drop that zero for two other zeros” 
Philosophy, the now of-age “Moesha’” kicks it with the likes of untalented MC, Mase and ballhog Kobe Bryant. 


After her ongoing affair with middle-aged blue-collar sultan of sleaze, Joey Buttafuoco, a jealous and enraged Amy Fisher 
licked off 13 shots to the dome of Joey's wife, Mary Jo Buttafuoco. The near-fatal shooting left Mary partially paralyzed and 
living a life of constant pain from the bullet that is still lodged in her skull. Despite all of this, Mary Jo is still married to Joey 
and says that the incident has brought them even closer together. Amy “Long Island Lolita” Fisher is currently serving 10 to 
15 years for attempted murder. To put it quite simply, the moral of the story is: Don't fuck with a bitch from the projects... 


Hot for teacher: in 1996, teacher Mary Kay Letourneau shattered the pedophile scumbag gender barrier when she began 
her 2-year affair with her 13 year-old student Vili Fualaau. In addition to completely dissing her husband and two young kids, 
she also had 2 babies by Vili, one of which was delivered while she was serving her jail sentence. Utterly humiliated by Mary 
Kay's ridiculous behavior, her family fled to Alaska to start a new life, minus Mom, the statutory rapist. 


Detroit Red Wings star Sergei Fedorov and very sexy, very young professional tennis player Anna Kournikova, have been 
reportedly seeing each other for a few years now. Sergei has been spotted at her appearances at Wimbledon and the US 
Open, flaunting the fact that when Anna’s not banging balls on the court, she’s banging this Stanley Cup winner's balls 
between the sheets. Besides both hardbodies hailing from Mother Russia, the fact that these two are both famous atheletes 
makes the perversion happening seem a lot more palatable. 


The winner of Life Sucks Die’s 1st Annual Favorite Celebrity Pedophile award will be 
honored in our next issue. While voting for your favorite celebrity pedophile keep in mind 
important factors such as differences in age, social class, and overall scandociousness of the 
affair between the parties involved. Also note that write-in nominations will be accepted if 
you feel as though there is a celebrity that we have overlooked. Let’s all remember that 
our right to vote is one of the most important choices you can make. Let your voice be 
heard and Rock the Vote! Send your ballots to: 


LIFE SUCKS DIE 
MAGAZINE 


Life Sucks Die Magazine 
c/o Hector Cerveza Fria 
P.O. Box 14801 
Minneapolis, MN 55414 
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‘MAKE MY PUZZLE THE CROSSWORD, “: 
IWANTSTOGETFUCKEDUP 


If there’s one thing 
Dr. Dre loves more 
than blazing up a 
fat sack of chron- 
ic, it’s doing a fat- 
ass crossword 


r of sweatsocks once owned by the 
know). 


Produced by KHAKI BIKINI 


puzzle. Relive the 
glory days of Death 


Row Records by 


answering these 


fun-filled questions. 
Now yrall beey- 
atchez got 30 sec- 
onds to answer 
deeeeeez mutha- 
fuckin questions, 
so let the games 


begin! 
Across 
1, Dre can’t forget his chronic, , and soda 
pop. , 
2. If Dre’s got the , then you know he’s straight 


trippin 
3. What song suggests you play it at high volumes? 
4, Daz serves hoes like 

5. Jerry (Mr. Rourke) 

6. RBX did this before he made way for the AK. 

7.A Frisco___ 

8. Host of $20 sack pyramid 


9. What do Dre and his homies have pockets full of? 
10. Snoop’s nuts are on Luke’s 

11. Dre’s manuscript states that he must drop this 
12. Dre has the chrome to the side of Luke’s____ 
hat 

Down 

1. Mobbin’ like a 

2. Dropping 

3. When Snoop is in love he licks this. 

4. Riots will help Dre come up on 

5. Eazy looked like one. 


Four score and seven years ago, (and maybe even 
a little before all that) our founding fathers drafted 
a very important document that is essentially the 
backbone of what we now call democracy. This 
great document lists many of the rights and 
responsibilities that many of us as Americans 
often take for granted. Things such as our inalien- 
able rights to life, liberty, and the pursuit of happi- 
ness are the very foundation of freedom. In addi- 
tion to our founding fathers’ tireless quest to form 
a more perfect union, they also liked to grow a lot 
of marijuana and dress up like Indians while 
throwing stuff off ships. If you don’t believe me 
you can read about it for yourself in the Bible. We 
at Life Sucks Die want you to realize how truly 
lucky we are to live an a country where we can 
basically do whatever the fuck we want. In the 
name of truth, justice and the American way, we 
want you to take a stand and rise up against the 
oppressive forces that are plotting to destroy our 
great nation. That’s why we’re asking, no telling 
4 you, to send in pictures of naked people. No mat- 


ter what race ,creed, color, or religion you are, we 
want to see you naked. 


| Thanks a lot- 


6. The sound produced when Dre kills someone 
7. Another word for Compton 
8. Dre’s beeper does this. 
9. Funky like aoldbatchof 
10. Voice that asks you to “start all over again 
clean”, also starred in this ‘80’s television drama 
11. Not having Dre’s money is like being 
12. To suffocate in a liquid 
13. The country that Dre made up (and smells like) 
14. Shared a two man cell with Snoop. 
31 


Answers on page 36 


Last year | moved to Hiroshima, Japan and, 
for the better part of a year, my life was changed. | 
saw it as a vacation, a chance to get away from all 
of the bullshit. Also, it was a chance to experience 
life outside the little “graffiti world” I'd created for 
myself over the past six years. | didn’t want to go 
down as the next Michael Faye, so | viewed it as a 
chance to focus on things most humans would do 
on a ten month vacation. 

The first couple of months | had a hard time 
getting used to Japanese culture. Things seemed 
unreal; cash looked like monopoly money and none 
of the cars seemed any larger than golf carts-it 
tripped me out. Even when | would see or do things 
that | used to do in America, it just didn’t feel the 
same. Take record shopping: when | lived 
in America | enjoyed buying 
used records, but in Japan 
used records (American 
titles) sold for more than new 
ones. Dismayed and defeat- 
ed, | soon realized | needed to 
find a new hobby. What's the 
point of buying expensive used 
records? 

Two quick months of Eastern 
absorption soon dwindled into frequent trips to the 


i. 


video arcade and a newfound interest in Play y 


Station. At first, it felt a little awkward 


| 
| being that | 
had pretty 
}much given 
4 up on video 
games when | was a teenager, but it didn’t take long 
for me to get back into the swing of things. 
Sometimes | would spend as much as 1000 yen 
($8) in a couple hours, yelling at Time Crisis, Rave 
Racer and Tekken 3. When Time Crisis 2 (dope 
graphics) came out, a friend of mine and | collec- 
tively spent 2500 yen just to pass all the stages. 
Japanese peeps conversely peep video games in a 
different light than Americans. There doesn’t seem 
to be as much nega- 
tive stigma about 
things like 


~~ 


By Uptown Money 


video games, comic books and other adolescent 
“mind warpers” in Japan. It seemed that people 
from all walks of life and of all ages were into video 
games. | frequented arcades knowing | would see 
hot girls, perhaps some high school girls sporting 
loose socks (see photo), getting their pictures taken 
in a print club machine. 

After six months, Hiroshima’s countryside felt 
less like a new view and more like a new life, focus- 
ing my attention on most anything but graffiti. In the 
spring, | took a trip to Thailand and met up with 
Monk(Boston) and his girlfriend; we had a good time 
traveling throughout the country, drinking cheap 
alcohol and going to different clubs. Some wild shit 
goes on in Bangkok. 

At a club called “Screw Boys” | saw live gay 
sex for only a few bucks! I’ve never seen anything 
in my life comparable to that show. After paying the 
cover, the very next thing | saw was approximately 


\ 50 dudes standing on stage stroking their shit! 
] Every once in a while a couple of dudes would 
a bang their cocks against these metal poles (get it: 


Bang-cock). This went on for about ten minutes, 

then, finally, the stage cleared except for 

_4%, two guys. One of the men ran up on 

, », the other man and for fifteen min- 

é utes, | saw real live gay sex. 

These two men_ went 

through several posi- 

7 tions, many | had never 

seen before, but none of 

them compared to the show's 

finale. Somehow, the dude who 

, _» was doing the fucking was able to get 

\ into what gymnasts call the bridge, while 

jy the guy on the receiving end managed to spin 

his gaping orafice in circles atop the bridged 
dude, all while mounted on his cock! 

Club “Super Pussy’s” main attraction were var- 
ious women popping balloons with blow darts that 
shot out of their pussies (1 guess that’s how they got 
the name). It was also in this club that | touched my 
first pair of fake breasts. Thankfully this was all that 
| touched because in Bangkok they've got diseases 
that will scare the shit out of penicillin. 

As much as | was getting used to my life 
abroad, now and then | would think about my life and 
writing back in the States. Sometimes the thought of 
doing a piece would cross my mind while riding 
trains into the city. Old habits die hard, and sudden- 
ly all train rides included my glued eyes to windows, 
looking for possible walls, trains or other spots to hit. 
Nothing ever developed (graff-wise) until a trip to 
Tokyo. In Tokyo | saw stuff by Japanese writers, a 
Bates piece and a few others (mainly Europeans).on 
a legal wall in Yokohama (a city neighboring Tokyo). 
| was excited to see real graffiti again and picked up 


em Te 


PGC Gains 


a a 


an SG marker to do a bit of bombing. 

After living in Japan for ten months, | nearly 
forgot how important writing used to be in my life. If 
| was to “keep it real” as they say, | thought I'd bet- 
ter get crackin’. From my train rides | picked out a 
spot: a scrap train in a yard just a few stations out of 
Hiroshima’s main station. | figured if the yard was 
easy enough to enter in broad daylight, it would be 
cool to paint at night. Soon after, | walked in and 
there | was, trying to decide which train to paint, 
when | noticed a line of in-service trains. | 
approached one of the “metal giants”, stuck out my 
arm and wouldn't ya’ know -alarms. | casually 
walked out of the yard acting like nothing happened. 
Ten minutes later, the alarms stop, the cops and 
security pull a no-show and away | go. 

Paying for paint sucks, but not wanting to get 
deported for shoplifting with only a few 
weeks left, | subsided any thoughts of 
racking. Without any access to decent .W 
caps, | had no choice but to custom- Sz 
make my own. Using the stock tips, a 
knife and a pin, | first cut all this 
excess plastic off of the base, then 
| poked the center hole so the 
paint would come out round 
instead of on fan tip mode. 
The whole process took an 
hour and a half. While the Fs 
end product was no 
German thin tip, it did 
physically spray 4 
paint. 

The situation 
proved to be a bit hectic when 
| strolled back to the yard around 
10:00. Some dumb kids thought it would 
be a smart idea to tool around the parking lot 
yours truly was trying to paint ever so close to. The 
nerve. The kids finally got ghost and | got down to 
some serious nerve wrecking. An hour and a half 
later, | finished a piece which should have taken 
twenty minutes -you know how it goes. 

Once finished, | grabbed flicks and the next 
train home. On that hour-long ride | realized just 
how much my priorities had changed while in Japan. 
What used to be daily ritual had become a nearly 
forgotten hobby. Nowadays I’m back doing my thing 
and the bottom line is as follows: painting stays (or 
should stay) in your blood, but as most of you know, 
there comes a time when we all realize we're a bit 
crazy. It's helpful knowing that someday I'll be able 
to give it up and carry on with a life which doesn’t 
include alarms and dumbass kids asking me what | 
write. 


The first time | ever saw Fishbone play was 
when | was about fourteen years old. They played 
at First Avenue with Primus. It was one of the first 


“real” concerts my overprotective mother let me go 
to unsupervised. The crowd was like nothing |’ 
seen at my high school or anywhere else. f 
racially mixed, with equal amounts of wh 


heads, punks, hippies, nerds and s| 
black girls, Rastas and older black 
hanging out together. | was a) 
fronting or self-conciousness o' 
Everyone had their own iden 
fuck what the next person th 
atmosphere. Unlike 99% 
this was not a place wi 
you deviated from the g 
> missed. It was =all of weirdos and 
y insecure time in my 


More aware of 
group of peopl 


F to get laid. It was 


me to see that the 


was hearty (partic 
Driver” and “Fish O 
the chaos that wa 
started. When the 
tively blown away. A 
trampled over me, sma 
and pushed me into of 
broken during “Pressure. 
during “Babyhead” and st 
every single minute of it. 
| love Fishbone, and lea 
an interview with my heroes 
tour bus, inhaling enough weed 
Marley, listening to my heroes chat 
plain, laugh and think out loud. | was di 
find out that Fishbone is not on a label ai 
prospect of that in the near future. 
such a talented group of individuals has been s 
consistently fucked over throughout their career. 
This is especially amazing when studying the glut of 
complete crap fed to us on the radio and MTV. MTV, 
the opiate of the masses, has everyone convinced 
that they are the purveyors of racial harmony in our 
modern-day Babylon. But next time you're watching 
fucking Korn’s video, maybe you 
should think about the twen- 
ty years that ~ 
Fishbone has 
given 


Interview by Pete Vuckovich 


to the world, and how y many. scumbags have reaped 
the benefits. B ne playing. Losing 


I their eyes have grown, and the eda b 
is all but disappeared, The Fishbone soldier march- 
es on, fighting for the nuttmegg, steamrolling over 
sourpuss sissies like a psychologically overcast 
beergut, on a rock star mission. A black man, white 
man, colorless man, red and yellow man mission 


Fishbone is: Angelo Moore- vocals, saxophone, 
theramin/ “Dirty” Walter Kibby- vocals, trumpet/ 
Spacey-T-Guitar/ Norwood Fisher- Bass/ Dion 


Murdock- drums/ John McKnight- keyboards and 


trombone. We spoke with Angelo, Walter, 
and then drummer, Quinton Cai 
since been replaced wit! 


LSD- When | 


Angelo- Go ahead, Wa 
Walt- He asked you, motherfue 
(Pause) Yeah, man, a lot of the shit 
true to life shit, some of it is just shit that we wish 
would come true in this world. Other things is just 
bullshit that motherfuckers don’t want you to talk 
about, so we do it. 
A- We're the ones that make people say, “Oh man, | 
wouldn't dare do that, but I’m glad they did.” 
W- Yeah like, people say, “I’m glad y'all say ‘fuck you’ 
to the record company guys, man.” 
L- What's up with the record company? 
A- We're basically the rebel spokesmen. (Pause) 

- For who, yourselves? 


that aren people would 

W- It's all serving a higher purpose, even the bullshit 

Because the bullshit represents a lot of folks out 
there, And folks need 


penton 


their words put out there for them, so it’s all relevant. 
A- For those who can't express themselves. 
Quinton- | have a question. What was it like working 
with Busta?( In reference to “Psychologically 
Dvercast” from “Chim-Chim's Badass Revenge”) 
know, smoke a few blunts, listen to some 
hat you wanna do. 
of an unexpected fan 


L- What are yo 

- (Pause) 
always plan to rec 
thing. It's alwaysas 


(Laughter) We 

etting it out is the other 
en if you got a record 
hat this music busi- 

le to be you, strug- 

et promoted, strug- 

at everyone else in 

e doing your own 


L.A. scene, with 
eppers, and see 


will take for peo- 


, it's just that the 
t get it. They don't 


hey think it's some- 
how gonna cut off at they're used to get- 


ting. But | also fee 


an’t sustain. 
could name you ten bands like that. And the 
use people have is, you're too ahead of your 
time. Well, what's not ahead of your time? When will 
you be on time? 
W- They want the shit that’s out right now, and they 
say, “yeah, we can sell that.” 
L- Right. Like when | listen to No Doubt, | can hear 
“In Your Face.” (Fishbone 1986) 
W- That's what it's all about for us. 
L- Is it frustrating to hear bands blow up that fol- 
low a similar musicaPpattern as you? 
W- Not if they're good! If they 
need a little work, if 
they're not rep- 
resentin’, 


aued on page 37 


May I 


Slept 


SACRED HOOP- SHE’S A SACRED, 


SACRED, SACRED, SACRED HOOP 
maxi single/vinyl 


a? 


Sacred Hoop have 
jMbeen doing their 
Bmproverbial “thing” 
around the Bay (or} 
au mF, belay) Area for several 
|| = 
years now, and this 
is their latest install- 
ment. It seems like 
“they are less on the 
“horror-rap” side of things this time around. 
This is not to say that they have watered) 
down, however. They are still on a good, 
dirty sounding underground style that man- 
ages to be abrasive and funky simultane- 
ously. “When I’m broke, your girl keeps me 
high. . when I’m drunk, your girl knows the 
time” says Luke Sick on “When I'm Broke.” 
A rather nice outlook on life. He can also 
be quoted as saying, “I’m your barfly, you're 
my Faye Dunaway.” | believe him. Luke’ 
Sick (along with MF Doom) seems to want 
to be known as the Charles Bukowski of| 
hip-hop. This also boasts some nice 
turntable work from DJ Marz and some 
funny sixties rock and roll samples. So, yo, 
scoop this Hoop and swoop in your coupe, 
troop. That's no woop-woop. Poop. 
-As a side note, at press time, we just| 
recieved the bulk of the Sacred Hoop musi- 
cal library. Every bit of it is good. If you 
don't have “Retired” yet, start there. After| 
that, there are several tapes to pick up. 
“Anansi Spider” Luke Sick’s “punk rock| 
m.c.’s 4-trak practice tape” is a bit of low-fi| 
genius. Get all this stuff and more through 
ATAK mail order. Send a self-addressed] 
stamped envelope to... 


atak dist. 

po box 420504 

san francisco, ca 
94142.0504 

or visit the website at: 
http://truehiphop.com/atak 


For dirtect HOOP info, call 650-941-9392 


DEAD RABBIT- 


of 1996. This picture first appeared on the 
early Shampoop stickers. | remember that! 
I think that 


there were a lot of flies on it. 
they ate out its eyeballs 
‘so that they could harvest! 
their larva inside its car- 
cass. It's hard to tell how 
it died because it didn’t 
look like it got run over, 
land there was this weird 
bloody hole ripped at the|_ 
base of his hind leg. Oh 

yeah, it stunk a little bit 
too, 


OT 


ave 
On 


STRENGTH 
MAGAZINE- A 
topnotch __ skate- 
boarding mag out} 
of Cincinnati, OH. 
Now you might be 
thinking, “Middle 
America is always. 
two or three steps} 
oie AM behind what's 
going on in New| 
York de California” For the most part 
that’s true, but here’s a good exception to 
the rule. All in all, a very well put together, 
glossy high-profile magazine with tons of 
good articles, good “in-action” photos, 
good interviews, good everything. A lot of 
hip -hop and various other genres of 
music. They deal with a lot of silly stuff, 
while managing to avoid the “sarcastic 
fratboy/jerk style of writing popularized by, 
uh, some other magazines. | don’t know} 
the first damned thing about skateboard- 
ing, but if | did, I'd read this shit religiously. 
FIELDCREST 
MINT CHOCOLATE 
CHIP ICE CREAM- 
‘A while ago, | made} 
a pact with myself 
that | won't eat any 
foods that are 
flourescent orange, 
bringing an abrupt 
halt to my consump- 

tion of orange 

TicTacs, Cheetos, 
and Tang. However, as of late, flourescent 
green has also made my culinary shitlist. 
This was a direct result of the fact that the 
ingredients list consists of nothing that’s 
found in nature. Aside from the almost 
exclusively artificial, cancer-inducing ingre- 
dients, it also tastes like crap (or crapola, if 
you like that word better). If you're looking 


GIR ATH 
a 


THREE EYED COWS-EVIL COW BURG-' 
ER/ JIZZM- NEVER TO BE RELEASED 
PT 2/ BENEATH THE SURFACE COMPI- 
LATION 

“You should come to LA, homes. . .” 
Three Eyed Cows’ 
record is sort of like! 
Company Flow, but 
jon a whole lot of| 
drugs. Not just| 
weed drugs, either. 
I'm thinking more along the lines of mon- 
key tranquilizers or something. This stuff 
fits in well with the new genre of “Weird - 
Hop” that seems to be gaining popularity 
these days. This genre consists of mainly 
white MCs deciding that they don't care if 
they are accepted anymore, so they say 
“Fuck it” and make the most bizarre shit} 
possible (Dose One, Sebutones,etc.,). A 
lot of people (or peeps) won't have the 
patience for the incoherence of this record, 
but listen to it a few times and you'll be 
hooked. There is a lot of strange, drunken 
singing from AWOL and CIRCUS and 
‘some cool, off-beat scratching as well. 
This is not good music to have sex to, but! 
it is good for just about anything else. Call 
562.409.6213 


Jizzm’s tape is a bit more bi 
straightforward, and not jae 
quite as “What the fuck is 
this?” as Three Eyed Cows. 
It is, however, on some “real 
MC” shit. Our man Jizzmj 
sounds very comfortable 
with his flow, and those of 
lyou who enjoy more of a™ 
“battle” style will really like this tape. Some 
of the beats are kind of “eh”, too, but most 
times, the lyrics carry you through those 
spots which are a bit bland musically. Call 
626-912-JISM 


for a cool, refreshing dessert type of food 
and your two choices are a half-pint of 
Fieldcrest mint chocolate chip, or a lump of 
snow that a dog pissed on, I'd take the 
‘snow. It's free and probably tastes a lot bet- 
ter. And furthermore, if that bitch can’t 
swim, she’s bound to drizown... 


Jello 

are 
keeping it real, 
so to speak. 
However, in 
several interviews, Tyra claims to be totally 
against plastic surgery, and maintains that 
her boobs are, indeed, untampered with. 
Either way, Tyra has a most impressive 
rack. Her alleged 34C’s look a lot more like 
34D’s (maybe even DD’s) if you ask me. 


Beneath the 
Surface is a fine 
y collection of the: 
best of LA’s 
underground. 
All the tracks are} 
produced by this} 
fellow OD and 
feature mem- 
bers of the 
aforementioned groups, as well as appear- 
ances from members of Dilated Peoples 
and Freestyle Fellowship. The highlight of 
the record is “Surveillance” by Faymus, 
Kali-9, and Otherwize. The three MC’s spit 
out paranoid ryhmes over a hard-rockin’ 
tock beat and a screeching trumpet. Other| 
highlights are Aceyalone and Self Jupiter's 
hypnotic “When the Sun Took a Day off and 
the Moon Stood Still’ and “Hazardous 
Curves” by Sesquipidalian, which is on a 
real far-Eastern type of vibe. Hype. Call 
310.588.3366 

Everyone on all of these records 
clearly knows how to rap. 


Available through ATAK 


And if you ask me, that’s realer than “Real 
Deal” Holyfield. 


INK AND DAGGER- THE FINE ART OF 


Boom. Ink and 
-* “ae Dagger are on 
‘some powerful shit. 
And not the kind of 
power like, “there’s 
a funky rap part and 
then a real loud 
part, you know, like 
Limp Bizkit, dude!” 
The vampire rockers from the Illadelph 
demolish the barriers between hardcore, 
goth, and balls-out rock and roll on this: 
album that, like, rocks. Ink and Daggers 
songwriting has really matured since their] 
previous self-titled jammie. From the melo- 
dious, grandiose finish of “Philapsychosis” 
to the sexy female vocals on “We Live 
Despite Their Schemes” to the Drum and 
Bass remix of the title song that finishes 
the album, | and D flex a lot of range and 
musical muscle without beating you over| 
the head with redundant hardcore scream- 
ing or power chords. The way they rock on 
this reminds me more of MC5 or The Who) 
than any sweater-wearing emo garbage. 
That’s my word. 

Out on Intial Records-PO Box 17131, 
Louisville, KY 40217 


GIANT ROBOT #13- G.R. has been grow- 
Sing steadily, 


GIT hOgOT. becoming one of 


the most estab- 
lished “zines” out 
today, so if you 
jhaven't seen a 
copy yet, that’s kind 
Jof weird. For those: 


basic premise, as 
far as I've interpret-| 
ed it, is a US maga- 
zine made by Asian-Americans on every- 
thing Asian and/or cool. | really like this 
magazine. Being Eurasian, | sometimes 
feel a little distant from one half of my 
roots. This magazine allows me to ease 
some of my guilt by soaking up articles 
about cool stuff like Kung Fu, Kogals, and) 
ornamental vegetable carving. Find out 
about stuff you'd never think to try with the| 
likes of their informative review of Asian 
iced coffees. Issue #13 features a intense 
new layout style and the second install- 
ment of the travels of an Asian youth in the 
very rugged African Congo. 

Check your local magazine/comic shop. 

If they don’t carry it, they're just not down. 


THE DYNOSPECTRUM- | would get this 
album for the cover 
art alone, not to} 
|mention that it fea- 
|tures 3 very talent- 
ed MCs _ from 
Minneapolis, as well 
as the mysterious 
Pat Juba (aka Self 
one) who hails from 
Atlanta, the aortic valve of the dirty south. 
The Dynospectrum is comprised of mem- 
bers from 3 different affiliated groups with- 
in the Rhymesayers family and The 
Micranots. All have been putting in work| 
since way before Urkel hit puberty. The 
‘thing that really grabs me about the album 
is that this crew hands off verses like an 
Olympic relay team. Their give-and-go 
style lyrics mesh together like a well-oiled 
machine. 

Although he is the shortest member of 
the Spectrum, Mr. Gene Poole raps like rap) 
is going to be banned tomorrow. Not only 
that, but | saw him at Super America once 
in a nice Ford Explorer with a real hot 
Asian girl...Play on Playa. 


Every writer 
seems to 
have their 
lown zine 
t hese 
days..... 
which is a 
_|good thing. 
\|People can 
Promote and 
j|put whatever 
they want in 
them, give 
them to 
friends, trade 
them, © send 
them to distant corners of the world. 
They're a good way of showing a glimpse 
of what a group of people may be doing 
and what they’re about. Here’s a hand full 
lof some current zines that we felt could 
handle being picked up by some new peo- 
ple. 

INDECENT EXPOSURE #6-Currently 
based out of Minneapolis, it features the 
type of bombing that everybody should 
have been brought up doing. More than 
two or three colors, and it's disqualified 
from being in this mag. Issue 6 features a 
few literary works as well as a bonus 
poster. 

VANDAL #0-Billed as Indecent Exposure’s 
evil twin, this mag features buttloads of 
buttnasty bay area bombing. The center 
spread features the work of the late TIE 
one. Better Be Bombing. 

NIGHT BREED #6- Freights. Lots of ‘em. 
Printed in a clear, carefully laid out manner] 
with the aid of a computer. The newest 
pieces by a bunch of nifty people who actu- 
ally paint on a regular basis. 

ROCK BOTTOM #3- Pieces, tits & ass, the 
sort of stuff that will reaffirm your manli- 
ness (or possible lesbianism | guess). You 
can't go wrong. 

All these zines are DIY Kinko's jobs, 
and are, for the most part, free. We sug- 
gest that you send them a dollar AND 
some stamps to cover postage and bus 
fare to the post office. If you've got a zine 
lof any kind and have more then enough 
copies to cover your 10 friends, send it to 
us. If you want help distributing, let us 
know. 

Vandal- 1388 Haight St., 
94117 

Night breed- 2707 Jorwoods dr., Austin, TX 
78745 

Rock Bottom- Chris K.,555 Bryant Street! 
#41, Palo Alto, CA,94301 

Indecent Exposure is currently using the 
LSD P.O. box. Follow the above directions 
and we'll make sure it reaches the appro- 
priate parties. 


#84, SF,CA, 


DISK- lomega 
wjhas taken it} 

upon them- 
selves to make) 
lan __ industry 
standard out of 
these things. 
The prabiei is, their structure is flawed’ 
from the get go. Try encountering the 
dreaded “click of death” and see how much 
you still like these hunks-o-junk. You pay) 
ten bucks for something that, on the inside, 
looks no better than an audio tape. Once 
the disk starts making a repetitive clicking 
sound in your disk drive, transfer all the 
information off, or it will be trapped on the 
disk forever. Call lomega’s information line, 
and they'll try to charge a bunch of money, 
to help you. And all they'll do is tell you to 
send the disk and your drive in to get 
replaced. Suggested alternative- build 
yourself a bunker with plenty of water and 
food, with all info backed up on parchment 
scrolls written in longhand. 


ADVANTIX FILM (APS, WHATEVER) 


very excited. 
tic-looking and exciting and expensive. 
When | told my friends about it, the only 
reaction | got was a moan and an eye roll. 
When | asked why, all they said was some- 
thing to the effect of, “Yo, that Advantix shit 
is weak, dude”, or, “YO, you should take 


It was very small and futuris- 


that shit back,dude.” You see, this is not 
35mm film. It is digitally exposed or digi- 
tally enhanced or something like that. I’m 
really not sure. However it works, this film 
allows you to take pictures on “Normal” 
mode, “Close-up” mode and “Panoramic” 
mode. The first two are virtually indistin- 
guishable, and while the panoramic option 
is neat, nine times out of ten your 
panoramic shots will come out blurry. This 
is very aggravating. So, generally, you will 
not use this function at all, unless you don’t 
give a shit what your pictures look like. 
Also, this kind of film is about five dollars 
more expensive to purcahse and develop 
and takes twice as long to develop as 
35mm. Basically, you are shelling out a 
whole lot of money for a whole lot of noth- 
ing. To quote Eros, “Yeah, I've got one of 
those, .it's sitting in my drawer at home 
because | can't afford to use it.” The only 
good thing | will say about this film is that it 
is very small, and you can have a very 
small camera to carry around in your pock- 
et. As convenient as that is, it's not worth 
it to be saying “GODFUCKINGDAMMIT” to 
yourself every time you are picking up your 
thirteen dollar roll of film. Say word, word is 
bond, this shit sucks. 


NOT A SIGNIFICANT SOURCE MAGA- 
ZINE- | really liked this, 
magazine. It's out Of SIGN 


New York and has a 
really nice, low tech, 
rough around the 
edges, zine-y feel to 
it. So far I've only seen 
lone issue(#2) which 
featured an interview} > 
with Espo, and articles ig 

about working at Taco | mM Frag | e 
Bell, living in a filthy punk rock den, and a 
cool story about trying to steal wood to 
build a halfpipe. If you see it, check it out. 
It's only a couple of bucks, and provides 
some good toilet reading. 

For a sample issue, send five stamps to: 
147 S.Oxford St.#4B, Brooklyn NY, 11217. 
Be sure to coat any stamps you use on the 
envelope with Elmers glue. BooYaaa! 
HEADPRESS the journal of sex, 


religion, death. 
APN REE 


This magazine out 
Great Britain 
Jadheres loosely to 
this claim. Each 
issue has a topic 
Fjsuch as suicide or| 
human gargoyles, 
which most of the 
Hi) literary work for that 


f jissue is based 
\ (@ jaround. They 
Lr WE seem to always 


work an article about porn into whatever 
the topic is, which is appreciated. 
Interviews with a lot of obscure subculture 
type people, some of whom you'll find 
interesting, some who you won't. Available 
at Tower or write HEADPRESS @ 40 
Rossall Ave., Radcliffe, Manchester, M26 1 
JD, Great Britain. 


GEO METRO- Aka the “crapmobile.” A few] 
weeks back, | had the displeasure of 
embarking on an 8 hour (both ways) drive 
via rental car. Originally | was supposed 
to get a Chevy Cavalier or some other typ- 
ically mediocre mid-sized American car, 
but | guess there was something wrong 
with the driver's 
side door, so | got 
demoted to a very 


very pussy 
turquoise Geo 
metro. For 
starters, the 


ergonomics in this car suck dick. 
Everything is uncomfortable and inconve- 
niently located. The front seats were a liv- 
ing nightmare. Within the first hour, | felt 
like fucking Christopher Reeves (not in the 
having sex with sense, but... well you 
know), starting with the pins & needles 
sensation in my feet, to the complete loss 
lof feeling in my legs. The uph6lstery was 
made of that cheap nylon/fur stuff that 
insures a sweaty, uncomfortable back for 
the duration of the trip. The only ray of light 
in an otherwise dismal driving experience 
was the fact that on a full tank of gas that 
cost around 7 or 8 bucks you could drive at 
85mph for 7 hours. It feels like your ass is 
hovering a few inches above the ground- 
basically like driving a go-cart with a back 
seat. Other features included the horse- 
fuck radio which required your undivided 
attention and an engineering degree to fig- 
ure out, the very dim overhead light that 
doesn't bother turning on when you open 
the door, and door locks that don’t make a 
‘click’ noise when you open them. If you 
ever get swindled into renting this car, | 
suggest getting the damage insurance and 
jumping it into a river. 

THE CUF- 1 LOVE THIS GAME 

|! was pleasantly surprised 
}by this Sac-town rap tape. 
budget, basement 
job with some really good 


lyrics and a hot guest 
appearance by the Living 
miLegends. These fellows 
“seem to be fans of hip-hop. 
Good for them. Check out ATAK. 


GOODBURGER: Sensationall! The feel 
good sleeper hit of the 
Bunga, year. Starring No Limit 
: recording artist Mystikal, 
land this other guy; this 
delightful story starts out 
with two adorable urban 
(IE black) youths in 


search of summer jobs. 


When this madcap duo joins the 
Goodburger team, it's a regular crash- 
course for comedy! Non-stop laughs ensue 
when Ronnie comes up with a secret 
recipe for Goodburger's special sauce and 
their arch rivals from Mondoburger try to 
swipe it. | thought that clearly, the best part 
of the movie was when Ronnie and 
Mystikal find out that their next door neigh- 
bor is this ill-ass Nazi war criminal that’s 
been hiding out in southern California 
since the 50's. When the two finally con- 
front him, they come to find out that he’s 
really not such a bad guy after all. After giv- 
ing them a very graphic depiction of the 
concentration camps, the Nazi takes the 
boys miniature golfing. I'm not gonna give 
away the ending and ruin it for all of those 
who haven't seen it, but I'll tell you this: that, 
old Nazi’s been known to pack a Luger up| 
in his waistline, bangin’ like a bassline, and 
he sure doesn't like losing at miniature 
golf. Special cameos from George 
Clooney, Mickey Rourke, Latrell Sprewell, 
Jackee’ (of 227 fame) and Roger from 
Zapp. Make this movie a must see. 


*Two thumbs up... Up my butthole! 


EUROPEAN MAGAZINES are dope. 
Specifically, British rags have been getting 
the job done like Big Daddy Kane. It’s like} 
reading American mags, less the crowd of 
scrutinizing watchdogs over the editor's 
desk. While grasping British slang, you'll 
receive a generally more interesting, well- 
written publication. Moreover, you should- 
n't be smitten when realizing that they, 
uncover more about American culture than 
us. Why? Because they a) Obviously jock 
the West and b) usually endorse the 
American products. You have nothing to 
lose but a couple of bucks if you exclusive- 
ly read British. They'll fill you in on all the 
crap going on over there, plus enlighten 
you on US politics, people, music, cars , 
etc.,. Although | can rarely decipher 
whether I’m paging a men’s or women's 
magazine, frankly | could care less. You'll 
never bore of Brit birds (typically UK t.v. 
starlets) because you're only reading 
about them once a month, while they strut 
around in a sheer Knickerbox set. Note: 
There's clearly less regard for males in UK 
press -you win again. No need to sift 
through some garbage about James Van 
Der Beek just to hear Gail Porter (Scottish 
bombshell possessing British eyes every 
Sunday mourning via a children\children’s 
fathers, laugh-it-up show) talk about how 
she hasn't had a date in years. Bollocks! 
If a full inch of page both ways isn't enough 
to get you off your arse, then how about 
deez’ nuts: British mags also poke fun at 
their own kind, point out what sucks, tell 
you what doesn't and go further to do so, 
accept that everyone is not flawless, 
embrace breasts and disgust, and finally, 
hit you off with some men’s fashion to 
which you might actually give a second 
thought. Check it out. 


THE FACE FACE -An out- 


standing content-to-ad 
rate. More hip-hop than 
you'd figure from a mag 
with white folk on the 
cover. Excellent pho- 
tography. Not afraid of 
boobs and the very thin 
line of race talk. 


BRITISH GQ -If it lacks 
any in written sub-[ 
stance, it gains twofold 
in cover work and pho-| 
tos of some of the most| 
beautiful women in the f\etcgm 
world. Tophole men's NOK) 
fashion. This is nothing# 
like American GQ. 


==|BIZARRE -One of the 
a 
best magazines under 
the sun. Searching the, 
globe for incredible pho- 
tos, truly bizarre stories, 
death, danger ...it has 
everything you need. 
Bizarre brings a wealth 
sjof things that will make 
your stomach revolve, 
but you positively can not put it down. 
Honestly beyond belief. 


FHM -Reports on all 

sorts of interesting crap. FH ¢ 
Could actually help you 
with “your love life. 
Makes the mistake of 
not photographing the 
gorgeous women they| 
land in a sexy manner, 
at all. Good interviews. 

This magazine is pretty Laut 
damn good. 


continued on next page 


't be fooled by American: 


MAX (France) -When it's in another 
language and it’s still important 


A\No Re CIEVE UR ARE E GIFTTOYOU.. 


DJ ANDREW DRE WA PE om 


DREW 15 pas 


A a ges 


Send check, cash or American money order to LSD, 
along with name and address and descriptive orders to 
Life Sucks Die, P.0. box 14801 Mpls, MN 55414, USA. 
If you are ordering a subscription, be sure to specify 
which free gift you would like. Sorry folks, issues 1 and 
2 are sold out. United states: postage paid, Overseas: 
add $3 /item. See page 45 for our latest T-shirts and 


may actually picture 

most male 

faces, if you cared 

to know. Basically, this magazine 
looks really fucking nice. 


-It's porn, 
except not really. 
The girls aren't all 
skanked out or 
anorexic. Your col- 
lection wouldn't 
necessarily have to: Wt 
be kept in the attic. 
Conversely, you = 
would easily be able to play it off if 
your Boo stumbled across, oh say 80 
Mayfair. Or if you were 13 and Moms 
crept up on a stash of Men's World, 
she'd probably say: “I guess this isn't 
really that bad, Ill just put it back.” The 
lesbian stuff isn’t as classy as 
Penthouse ...come to think of it, 
Penthouse is where it’s at. If you have’ 
to choose between Penthouse and 
Men's World, go with P-Diddy. 


tate one of the best 
in the world (see 
Bizarre). The credo 
tells all: Chunky, 
Funky and Frequently 
Funny. The maga- 


editor\baller with money to burn. The 
pages are riddled with hot girls, but 
they caption way too close to the 
women’s faces, all the time. To their 
credit, the money does make the mag- 
azine chunky and manages to put 
plenty of cool shit along with the bitten. 


I-D -Brilliant covers. 

It's basically a really} 
good photography ("7 
magazine, with inter-}= 
esting reading strung 


lonly 2% of the world 
cares about. Clubs and music stuff. 


WSKY- Slightly more 


DJ BOOGIE- 
GREATEST HITS VOLUME 2 


Himportant 


Max(July 98) had 


this in depth review 


shapes of 
breasts and what- 


sex, it absolutely rules. 

teal grainy paper that feels great in 
Most of the women fea- 
tured are American celebs, so they 
also score points for troopin’ bids. 


GHETTO HOUSE 


175 cuts of 
ass-shaking 

if you 

would, kind sir! The 
South Side Clique 
representative is 
back with one of the 


eS ee 

silliest CD's I've heard in a while. Next 
time your girlfriend complains about! 
how big her ass is, maybe throw on 
“Shake That Ass Bitch” 
Where the Hoes" or “Ball In You Jaws” 
and show her how to put that extra fat 
stored for the winter to use. There is! 
also a ghetto house remix of Biggie’s 
“Ten Crack Commandments” and the 
highly-anticipated “Perculater 2000.” 
mean, look, I’m not going to clean the 
house on Saturday to this shit, but 
come Saturday night. 
Caution- This CD may cause you to! 
purchase an oversised FUBU polo 


, “"Whoomp 


look out. 


For tapes or CD's, call 612.801.2922. 


BATTLE CHASERS(Image Comics)- 
Artist Joe Madureira 
‘|has succeeded in cre- 
ating the most ridicu- 
lously well-endowed 
woman I've ever seen 
drawn in some action 
comics. Named Red 
Monika, he says she’s 
drawn this way to| 
poke fun at the way 


"in comics. Whatever 
dude, you're a pervert just like the rest 


you want. This holds true for most 
graff sites, but not this one. The name’ 
aside, every thing you see on this site 
is pretty good. The majority of the 
flicks are from NYC, Atlanta, and El Ay. 
Highlights include the AYER memorial 
(some of which were used in this 
issue) and the extensive NYC bomb- 
ling section. Find them at- 

http://www.geocities.com/SoHo/Galler| 
'y/3336/paint_my_face.html 


GHEEN THINK- IT’S NOT EASY 


tape out of 

Cincinnati (or as | like to 

call it, Cincinnasty) is the 

closest | could come to a 

description of what doing 

whippets sounds like. 

Dose and Why have put 

together a hip-hop tape with no actual 

“beats” and very few words that are 

“rhymes.” This actually works well, it 

just may go over the heads of those of| 

lyou who are really into, say, the Boot 

Camp Clique. Itis very confusing, and 

you can't really sing along with it in 

rush hour traffic. This tape kind of 

reminds me of the second half of J 

BEEZ WIT THE REMEDY, except a lot 
more f'ed up. Highly recommended. 


MANGINA- STEVE’S BAYOU 

No references to Fubu, DKNY, or 
Tommy here. Mangina takes it back to 
rural Minnesota’s future primitive old 
school, where Members Only, Body 
Glove and Jimmy Z reign supreme 
over nearly everybody. Beyond the 
manicured lawns of the suburbs lies 
rap's final frontier: America’s heartland. 
Mangina’s music evokes frightening 
images of mulleted, mustached, pick- 
up- truck driving youths, perverts, gay 
vampires, and high school quarter- 
backs gettin’ theirs all the way from 
Fridley to Anoka County. 
Synthesizers, banjos, crappy movie’ 
samples and electric guitar power- 
chord riffs blend seamlessly with 
southern-styled “Bounce” beats: 
throughout this must-have album. 
Availaible on tape and CD, contact! 
Aaron Horkey via this publication for! 
more information. 

LIFE SUCKS DIE #3- This insane- 
ly foul magazine shows promise when 
delivering pieces from some of the 
best aerosol-artists in the world, but 


ontinued fr 
continued from page 33. hen 


it's a little aggravating. But for the most part, we wish 
everybody well. There's no reason to be bitter, you 
know who's behind all this bullshit. 


» L- Can | ask what happened to Fish?(Fishbone’s long- 


time drummer) 


™ W- He had to leave. (pause) 


L- What was the reason? 


\4 W- Just personal. Actually, we want people to know 


that he left. He's been with us since he was a fuckin’ 


)) baby, so it’s time for him to get kicked out of the nest 


and grow the fuck up. 


yy L- Okay. Nuff said. Angelo, what are your plans for the 


spoken word stuff you've been doing? 
A- Well, the book is still out, Dr. Maddvibe: 


®» Comprehensive Linkology. I've got a CD with a CD- 


Rom onit. | think I’m just gonna sell those on the inter- 


' net. That seems to be the way to go right now. You 


don't have to deal with record companies that make 


© you wait and wait and wait. 


L- With all of the frustration with the record companies 
that you've had, would you ever consider just going the 
independent route and doing shit yourself? 

A- Yeah- But you need the certain amount of money to 
Start first. Otherwise, it's like trying to drive across the 
whole state on one tank of gas. 

L- It seems to me that Fishbone has been through 
more shit as a band than any other band | can think of. 


sa How long do you see yourself doing this; touring, 


shows, recording and all that? 

W- Unfortunately, for our life’s plan as children, we 
gotta do it ‘till we're dead. (Insane Laughter) 

A- Hallelujah! (More insane laughter) 

Q- Hopefully it doesn’t kill us! Hopefully we'll die of nat- 
ural causes. 

A- Hopefully by then we'll have some more records out 
and we can die rich by Fishbone. Recoup all the 
money that has been rightfully stolen. (Laughter) Or 
wrongfully stolen, yeah. But it might be rightfully, 
because the music business is crooked from the gate 

L- Has it been crooked for you from the get go? 

A- Yes it has, in little ways. It starts out little, then it gets 
crookeder and crookeder until it's got a big pretzel 
Shape. 

L- What's the best part of the music industry? 


band 
| jack shit, like do you 
| wanna come on and say, | 
, “hi.” or “we're still alive.” or | ” 
anything! But the thing that 
they always say is that 
we're too threatening. 
W- They say you can't control ‘em. 
You want them to do some light- 
weight, watered-down shit, then 
that's okay, but. 
S- It just seems to me that any time you got some black 
musicians with some real serious chops playing rock 
and roll, there’s always gonna be some way that they're 
gonna try to stop it. 
A- That shit really lets you know that ain't shit changed 
since the fifties. 
W- Shit, go back to the nineteen-hundreds! (Laughter) 
S- And people say, “No it's not like that, look at rappers!” 
But rap is being kept in its place, though. Even the most 
threatening groups, NWA or the Geto Boys, they were 
kept in their place. And look at Ice-T, he was trying to 
do the rock thing with Body count, and they made that 
pretty hard. 
W- And once “Cop Killer” happened, and they knew that 
he was dangerous, they shut him down, cut him off. 
S- The thing | hate about that is, what's the fucking dif- 
ference between him doing that and them making a hor- 
ror movie or a movie of the world ending or people get- 
ting shot up? What's the difference? It's a double stan- 
dard. 
L- Or you have to change your standard, because Ice 
Cube is making bullshit music now. 
W- He ain't talking about shootin’ people in the head no 
more. He be clubbin’ now. 
S- He’s still in his place 
A- Let Ice Cube try to jump into the ska market. 
L- And it would be cool if stuff like that could happen on 
an independent level, because if you look at hip-hop 
now, there’s a lot of indie stuff that people are paying 
attention to. 
W- But to reach the masses, you gotta have it out of the 
independents. 
S- And then that’s when it gets to those people that have 
that money that’s not gonna spend it. That's why the 
internet is a saving grace to a lot of shit. 
W- It's still slow, though 
L- You can get lost because there'’s- 
W- So much shit, right. 
S- But that’s where Fishbone has an advantage. From 


over. 
W- Fishbone music basically 
speaks to the outcast. If you are an outcast in a any 
way, shape or form, this is the music that speaks to you. 
L- What was the worst or best experience you had 
growing up? Because it seems that a lot of the founda- 
tion for the songs comes from that childhood experi- 
ence. 

W- The worst from childhood was being a child of 
divorce. And living through all of the bullshit you've 
gotta go through as that child. 

L- And the best? 

W- The best for me is just being alive. Being able to 
breathe every day. Being able to wake up every day. 
‘Cause you know some motherfucker could take you 
out. Or it could be just your time. (pause) 

L- Anyone else? 

A- There's so much shit, man. | went through a fucked 
up divorce when | was younger. 

W- And now he’s repeating the process of what the 
songs are about. 

A- And | don’t wanna go through it, but now | got some- 
body on the other end that thinks that | wanna go 
through the shit. And I've got a two year-old daughter 
that I'm trying to get custody of. Or at least half. 

L- It's “Ma and Pa” all over again. 

A- “Ma and Pa’ all over again. | was trying to speak 
against the shit, now | gotta be like, “Come on.” And 
now my childhood horror is coming back again. |'m just 
on the other side of it. 

L- You're giving me a lot to look forward to. 

A- That's what it is. The engagement ring and then the 
marriage ring and then the suffe-ring. | got a chapter in 
my book called “Everything You Ever Wanted to Know 
About Marriage But Were Afraid to Ask.” 

L- And none of it's good. (Laughter) 

S- | suppose it could be good, but certain people try to 
make themselves match, and then they find out they 
hate each other- 

A- And then you're just a burnt match. A burnt match 
stick, just crumpled up. 

Q- Did you hear about the guy who was married for thir- 


pop than the rest, but magazine's 
still creative articles is on what 

tidbits about] [every writer should Jot humor on sensible men and 
havea minor inveka women. Not only does LSD bombard) 
going places you're you with meticulously placed smut, it 
not supposed to go. also thrives on dehumanizing society’ 
pesuee ls eltabod and worse, takes aim at what seems 
storm drains, finding to be their own readers. The slimy 
them, going in them, Eats i male inclinations made in this soon to 
different structures that seem to reoc-| |e kitty litter liner, could best be 


being out there so long. Where a band like Sound ty years, and he made a Freudian Slip; instead of, 
Barrier or Rebels Without Applause, people will be like “Honey, can you warm the oatmeal?” he said, “YOU 
L- Sort of. “Next.” But people will say, “Fishbone? | gotta check RUINED MY LIFE, YOU FUCKING BITCH!” (Laughter) 
W- You make some shit that's gonna be ten years that out!” f : W- That's some other shit. That's some mental prison 
ahead of its time-that’s the shit. Nobody might not W- But | don't feel like that. Nope. People will be like, shit. But, anyway. 
understand it, but wait five, ten years. “Fishbone? Nah. Metallica? Oh, hell yeah!" That's how —_L- To keep with the theme of our magazine, any partic- 
S- You know what | would like for. once? | would like for _ | feel about it ular feelings about graffiti art? 
something to come out at the right time and have it be S- But | feel that way for this reason: Everywhere | go A- Oh, yeah. I went on my phase and just stared spray- 
the shit that people are listening to for a change. with this band, people come out of the woodworks. - painting Fishbone everywhere. One tour, | just did that 
FRENCH PHOTO -The bigger the| |CU" etc. The people that are into this| |gescribed as prison talk in print. LSD A- We've had many opportunities to be at the right time, Hunee Ween ae Bete ake Deemer 2 
cap, the bigger the peelin’, and when| |Stuff are the same people that have! |has attempted to pull the wool over but it's the powers that be that fuck it up. S- And it pss like PenEarE ple are really. devoted fever get eauahtt h 
dealing with Photoj been to all those weird places that you] |america’s eyes by carefully disguising Q- | always felt that way about “Unyielding Senie thatliginnsie misticder E Weak y if A- Nah. I'd just find the back of a building somewhere 
you've got to under- | thought no one else had been to] liheir rag like Jean Benet Ramsey's Conditioning.” Where was the video? HSS retnarlen i 3 US Iye rite 9 neat hove se arid mas 
stand that thesel except you. Send $2 in either cash oF! Jparents. This hellacious push on the W- There was a video for that and for “Servitude.” And Hes iy gits BER to a lot of weird shit. W- See, you'd get caught now, though. (Laughter) 
photos are as goo postage for a current issue: Infiltration,| |First Amendment is a threat to this for “Alcoholic.” But it's when MTV says, “We're not a i pee got highly intellectual, egghead computer _L- Wearing your orange hat. 
PO Box 66069, Town Centre PO,| |country's moral fiber. Land a copy gonna show this, it’s not part of our curriculum.” nerds that coming to the show, right in the middle of the A- When | was doing it, | was wearing my hemp zoot- 
Pickering, ON, L1V 6P7 and read up on Minnesota’s own S- Or with other bands that | ‘ve been in, like Mother's _ flor. y : suit, glowing in the dark. Motherfuckers could see me 
worthless piece of shit. Finest or the Spyz, MTV says, “We love the video, S- There was a guy that did his thesis on Fishbone. | if they really wanted. But | never got caught. 
man!” and you wait and wait and they never show it. was tripping out on that. To him(Angelo) signing a bible, W- They figured you was a clown coming into town 
A- And then you see someone else on TV every day, © people crying, saying they were gonna kill them- early for the circus. (Laughter) 
doing your shit! selves All types of shit. 
S- And did you see when MTV did their tribute to A- Fishbone is for people that got some shit hiding in the 
Fishbone! Like Fishbone died in a fucking plane crash! closet, and they come to Fishbone just to let that mon- 
That's some stupid-ass shit, And they didn’t ask the ster out. And then they put it back in when the show's 37 


falls flat on it's own face when LSD » W- The best part, for me, is staying ahead of the game 
writers unleash their own brash sense - Know what | mean? 


“GRAFFITI 
WRITERS 
ARE 


Sensible 
fashion for both gen- 
ders. 


DO YOU WANT TO 
GET UP ON THIS 
ASS? 


Impale me with your turd sword! 
call 1-800-604-FIST 
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Ash 


s zine lists L.L. Cool 
let MO oe This is inco 
were fair, let us I fu 
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Lord, Finessé 
/not'turninto S 
ds. The’ 
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, TOCRIeS, 
mula: the 


jointed me o Defari's 
nun ‘© uno, don't throw your real or 
2 0 


ng yo 
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he hater im] 
isha 


have mode 
a D 


Avoid battling me like I'm Eazy- 
E's blood sample 
A You blew up like Roseanne’s belly 

[but], your style’s too old to do me! 
like Aaliyah and R. Kelly 
My boys be aggravating bitches like! 
Rosie Perez 
Marijauna helps me to escape like! 
it was Al Cowlings 
Dreams broken into individual parti- 
cles like porcelain figurines attached 
‘to me like barnicles 

| write more essays (eses) than 

Mexicans 


incarcerated 


Stand out like a cold sore 
I stand out like a nigga on a hock- 
ey team, | got goals and I can like a 
pop machine 
Cold as the Iceman poster before it 
started wrinkling 
My thought scheme is like my off- 
spring, now it’s teething 
Hold mics like a 2nd nut until the 2nd 
coming 
In my shit (house), somebody had broke in like a mitt 
I'm on my own shit like an entrepeneur who stepped in 
manure 


| fold MC’s up like money, it ain't 
funny, when | leave ‘em in the corner 
Wg roke up like crash dummies 
It's the man with vocal tones that 
hits harder than broken bones, | 
got flows throughout my body, 
deep-rooted like kidney stones 
You better rizide your ass up out my 
P|thyme zone, before | leave you on 
‘the ground broke up like pinecones 
Of course | got it locked, even my wackest bitches 
look flya’ than the Jyna’s in the lowrider pictures 
Come funkin’ up the spot like Micheal Jordan's cologne 
With style that leaves you faded like the logo on my 
clothing 
So you can see what I'm saying like enhanced cd's 
Tash here to steal it like grinch, while I’m leavin’ 
niggaz puzzled like | said my shit in french 


Smoke punk niggaz like 
yy name was Boba Fett 


peaker while you be indoors 
dusting like a fuckin’ house- 
keeper 
Roll up on ya’ like sleeves 
Fuckin’ hoes like I'm  sup- 
jposed to be ina flick 
rush yo’ ass like a crouton 
Pushin’ more keys than Paul 
Sheaffer 


Straight layed her, slayed the 

bitch like Darth Vader 

I'm tired of these wack ass rap- 
pers like I’m tired of hoes with 

chokers 

I'm cooler than a polar bear’s toe- 
by nail 

Puttin’ SouthWest on the map is 

like Little Rock to Bangin’ 

4] We movin’ on up in the world like 
elevators, me and the crew be 
pimps like ‘82, me and you like 

q Toni Tony Tone 
These niggas leavin’ me strand- 

ed like Rapunzel in the tower 
People don't understand just like they parents don’t be 
caring 


—AE  B 


103. Stomp rappers who smile like car dealers - 
Killah Priest 

102. Comin’ at ya’ ass like a rhino -Big JuJu 

101. Like a freak on a elevator I’ma fuck you up - 
J-RO 

100. Sometimes | feel like a matador lookin’ at all 
this bullshit -Xzibit 

99. Moet be tastin’ like throwup -Raekwon 


98. Y'all funny niggaz like Steve 
Harvey -Noreaga 

97. My record’s makin’ a killing like 
tobacco -AG 


) makin’ that cabbage cornbread like Oprah -E 
Feezy 
» 72. You can try to focus, but you won't see me, 
) I'll see you like funkin’ Oprah's fat ass up on a fat 
ass screen -Psycho Les 
) 71. I'll throw my hands up, say it's good like Jim 
# Tunney (highly regared NEL official) -J-RO 
70. We got the beat like Rodney -Casual 
69. | heard this bitch is gettin’ around 
like Tupac, and she servin niggaz, two 
at a time like she got two cocks (vagi- 
nas) -Saafir 
68. Freewheelin’ poses a 
~ lot of deaths like rappers 
waste alot of breath - 
Sadat X 


‘ 67. Cause Big L be fuckin’ 


96. I'm on the rap scene repellin’ 

fellas like a vaccine - Black 

Thought 
95. Crack your ass like corn, 
while your bitch crack my 
back -Redman 
94. Connect like sideburns - 

» Ghostface Killa 

93. Popo’s on my ass like 
hot baby oil -E40 


wa 92. [other] Crews pass out 
_ like flyers -Siah 


91. Chicks be 

burnin’ like chlo- 

tine -The Black 

Trump 

90. Kids run up 

all amped like 

they stuck they hands in sockets -Sadat X 

89. I'm botanic like the garden, I'm startin’ to get 
a green thumb and | seen some try to fly like 
roaches from Texas -Masta Ace 

88. Lift your little skirt like light wind, then | slide 
right in -Jay-Z 


87. Oh jesus, my style is slick like pork greases - 
J-RO 

86. Thoughts that link up hot like sausages -Luke 
Sick of Sacred Hoop 

85. Broke niggaz, spot'em like cascade QAR q 
in the street -Chef 


( ¥ with more keys than a janitor -Big L 
66. Ancient Babylon, where the sky 
stayed the color of grey like Heron -Raekwon 
55. I'm sorry like Atari who's the cousin to 
fF Colecovision, back on the streets like Chico 
j mee aree -Andre 
P64. Hard like a graveyard there’s room for one 


more -Player Ham of Penthouse Players Clique 
«| 63. Damaging domes like ringworm -Ace 
| 62. Ay yo, we bang like the Tunnel and jam like 
broken gats - 
Havoc 
61. We shut it 
down like the 
Muse, and blast like fresh 
techs out the box -Prodigy 
60. Like a fresh tech out the box niggaz I’m testin’ 
-Havoc 
59. Your all fucked up like an offbeat blend - 
Havoc 
i 58. Tangling with nine personalities is like running 
a track meet in a pair of wood shoes -Kali-9 
¢ 57. Pager going off like C3P0 -Spice 1 


if 


® Bsc. Droppin’ shit on the mic, like faggots do in 
they draws -Kurious 
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84. | stay dipped like the first day of si 
y_dipp Y OF cori r\ F 


school -Cappadonna 
83. In ‘95 I'ma max like Nissan, I'ma 
max, get it, max I'ma, Maxima - 
Shyheim 
82. [My] display on wax is ridiculous, way out like 
the crew on Star Trek -Erick Sermon { 
81. Leave a crowd drippin’ like John the Baptist - | 
Black Thought 
80. Brain dead like Jim Brady -Marshall 
Mathers 
79. Slice the mic device like the body of 
Christ -Funk Docta Spock Ra 

78, My peeps get dirty) 

like cleats -Biggie} 

Smalls 

77. Niggaz be changin’ 

ye funky sheets -Ace 

76. Of course I'm funky like fat 
people having intercourse -Black Jack the Ripper 
75. I'm something every girl’s gotta have like 
Levi's -The In My Lifetime nigga 
74. All | got is critics in my ears that's poppin’ 
junk, just like Levi's ya need ta zip -Kurious Jorge 
73. Illegal like a garbage bag of huva rocks... 


} >. | flip like a stack of flapjacks from IHOP when 
) #1 rock -Kwest the Madd Ladd 
| 54. Lyrics flippin’ like Dominique Daws with no 
DP draws -J-RO 
® 53. The liks bring the fix that kicks like six oxes - 
W J-RO 
52. Permanent like a bad one -Yeshua 
51.Ya' three toed sloth MC’s, froze like bambi in 
my high beams -Luke Sick 
50. | shatter dreams like Jordan - 
Twin <l 
49, | see through pussies like the Hi 
invisible woman -El P 
48. You'll get popped off in the 
» face like your doing fries up in 
hot grease... got rappers jumpin’ 
through they car windows like the 
Duke boys -Rockness of Helta 
Skelta 
47. Playin’ niggaz soft, they broke 
north, cause | come off like a used 
rubber -Smoothe da Hustler 
46. Got the mad team like the nine 


\ 


six Olympics -AG 
45. Behold, | got (Seoul) like the Olympics in ‘88 
-Casual 
44, My art remains like a dart from 
the speaker to ya’ heart -Jigga 
| 43. | leaned back like I'm rich - 
Starky Love ae 
41. No matter what . 
‘i your problem is, | still se 
psshhh in your face ay Pel 
like Biz -The Green Eyed Bandit 
39. We done come a long way like 
them’ slim ass cigarettes from”” 
Virginia -Andre 
38. I’m known best for leavin’em stressed like 
Doc Holiday -Billy Danzini 
37. | put holes in my beef (enemy) 
like fuckin’ White Castle burgers - 
Kool G Rap 
36. Layin’ in the cut like a knife -Kam 
35. Layin’ in the cut like bacteria - 
* Siah 
34. Like the original sin I'm trying to 
fuck it up for everybody -Mr. X to the 
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33. Me on stage in a Ferrari, lookin fly like 
Crocket -Sir Menelik(See page 30) 

32. Station wagons, imitation wood panels, side- 
swiped all night like motorbikes on Spy Hunter - 
Luke Sick 

31. Relax like Dru Down's hair -Common Sense 
30. We got a process like Ice -T’s hair -Boots of 
the Coup 

28.Your style is funny like girls with big butts and 
skinny ankles -J-RO 

27. So | figure like a father, that I'ma turn this 
mother out -Common 

25. | gotta go get gas and |’m already knowin’ 
how long that shit last, at the pump like a sittin’ 
duck for those last 10 cents pumpin’ 
slow as fuck -Kam 

24. Cruisin’ like a fanboat on the 
glade -MCA 
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23. We glide through the toll booth, blowin’ like 

fanboats on the Bayou -Luke Sick 

22. This track is bumpin’ like some pussies on 

some dykes -Big Boi 

21. My foot comes up and, ugghhh... down he 
‘goes, faster than a toothless ho’ - 
'Kwest 
20. Spread out like Grey Poupon, 
splurgin’, mergin’ in the suburbs, 
using this just like an adverb, action 
word, flowin’ like a blackbird, god 
came in aiming like Terry Bradshaw 
... ya handle this just like algebra.. 

spit at you like a baby -Raekwon 


19. Your style is depleted like muscles without 
amino acids -Prince Po the Ripper 
18. Talent like mine is rarely seen like handicaps 


having intercourse -Chino XL 
17. Yo grip, you got your eyes fixed on me like as 
if a bitch caught me in a glitch -Pharohe of 
Organized Konfusion 
16. Them niggaz be insecure like them little ho’ 
niggaz Immature, wearin’ bobs -Common 
15. Men and women rush my music like it's CK 
One -Rico 
12. In rap divisions, | hold more records than my 
DJ -Smoothe da Hustler 
10. My words stick with ya and fuck with ya like 
some transit cops -Kwest 
9. That shit (being broke) is over like those 
leather front pullovers, Gucci hats and hot rod 
Chevy Novas -That Junkyard Nigga 
8. [I] lay up like a cripline -Common 
7. Like a hefty meal, | get the real shit 
Camu of MHZ 
6. Stop rappin’ like 
Christians at the end of 
December -Yeshua 
5. They all say damn 
as’ Kane, you knock out 
the bush like a Presidential campaign -Big Daddy 
4. The dollar bill was... built to make a way with 
like Tetris -Smoothe da Hustler 
3. You adapt like a flashback -Ghostface 
2. Flip a dip like a reciprocal -Casual 
1. Like O.J. getting married again, I'll take anoth 
gr stab at it -Chino 


Metaphors : 
| bring the ruk’ more nasty than you wanna be classy, 
lookin’ real trashy and disrespectful, mouth full of 
dick... bitch -Hurricane G 
l'll evict you out the units, while y'all niggaz couldn't 
move me if you worked for starvin’ students -Rico 
Put a hole in ya troopa so big niggaz could hoola hoop 
ya’ -Kool G Rap 
I'm hittin’ you harder than Nancy Kerrigan on the shin, 
fuck it if niggaz can’t comprehend -Pharohe Monch 
More funky than Hatian underarms -Redman 
| stay more bent than McDonalds arches -Reggie! 
Noble 
You ain't real, you wouldn't strike if we was bowling - 
The Saucee Nomad 
Got more milky syllables than alphabet cereals -Keith 
Murray 
| got more balls than basketball practice -Camu 
| get looser than big draws -Yeshua 
Dumpin’ your body in a trashcan with more holes than 
an afghan -Slim Shady 
More intense than “The Shining -Mad Child 
There’s more wit [than you have] in one of my turds of| 
shit -KRS-ONE 
Ya’ gellin' me more than niggaz at PMD shows be 
yelling for E -Chino 
So fly | need a passport just to walk -Canibus 
When it comes to gettin’ loose, I’m gettin’ looser than 
a crackheads hairweave -Grand Puba 


Say, was'nt that more than 58 fabulous MC’s? 
No, tycoon it wasn’t. Although there was a game 
involved, and since you're a player, you'll have no 
problems. Just match the MC’s principal moniker with 
his added psuedo title(s). Answers at bottom. 
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CANTYA, SEE IM TRYIN’ 
TAEAT WITHOUT SOME 


TACO RANCHERO |'VE BEEN HEARING SO MUCH ABOUT LATELY ? 
THE ONE WITH THE FLAKY TORTILLA SHELL, ALED WITH JALEPENO 
PEPPERS ,SHRIMP, BACON, HOT DOG CHUNKS AND BOSTON RAKED er 
BEANS - ALL DIPPED IN A DELICIOUS VAVEETA CHEESE SAUCE ON A: 


ISTHAT WHY YOURESO  -] =“, 


FUCKED UP LOOKIN’? — 


(a 
\ HEARD THAT SCIENTISTS 


ARE FINDING AN ALARMING, 
NUMBER OF DEFORMED 


YEAH WHATEVER DUDE... 
NO CHICK'S GONNA 
WANT To DATE SOME 
COCKHANDED WERDO. 


‘\ 


You like life on the edge. You do things other people wouldn’t dare do. Basketball, baseball, bowling...those are for other folks. We know 
you. You’re an extreme athlete. Even if your life doesn’t play like a Mountain dew commercial, you'll still find these extreme sports fascinating. Life Sucks Die 
will direct you to daring in- and outdoor pursuits such as the Upper Tanker and the Power Dump, as well as the hippest extreme sports like Extreme Dumping. 
Read about what it takes from the safe vantage of your office chair. Then, just do it. 


Heeb oemer me reece] aa LOS 


FAMOUS ACTRESS, BUT... Fo. TW THE RING WOULDNT HiT ON MY FINGER! 


WELL, THINGS DIDNT 


| WAS S000 EMBARRASSED! | RAN OUT CRYING, 
AND WE HAVENT SEEN EACH OTHER SINCE... 
| STILL LOVE HER. NOTA DAY GOES BY THAT 

DONT THINK ABOUT MY DEAREST BETTE... 


party-trick/ 
revenge tactic 
is the UPPER 
TANKER. 
Instead of 
dookeying in 
the bowl like a 
normal person, 


rc 


A great way 
to get your- 
self a killer 
“natural 
high” is to 
perform the 
POWER 
DUMP. Just 
scale up to 


make your 
deposit in the 
tank of the toi- 


the top of a 
bathroom \ 
stall, = sus- h : @ public kid- 
let. The next pend your- ‘ die pool, 
time the toilet ] , wherever. 
is flushed, the i f * Just remem- 
water will turn an awesome brown, flood the : real j wa I : ber, the 
bathroom, and will smell wicked. A sweet time ay to |} . ule wy more 
F Ti i A | extreme the 
better. This 
is scheduled 
to be an 
eventat next 
X- 


ce 


b a ee 
guy 


to — 
you might think that you're trying to look inhis By ; 
Stall, Then again, he might be a hottie, so go for ‘4 m | ye |. ' extremely 
it, bro. P os gnarly. 
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_Skateboardhairdo may affect sight 


—— Tip 0° the Pin to Integrity 


*Author’s note— When | say you, I’m not referring to you, the 
reader, but most everyone else; because after all, you and 
| have all the answers, right? 


Apparently ninety percent of the United 

States does not read this rag because the great 

unwashed seem not to have absorbed THE 

MESSAGE. If the advice in this magazine was 

taken seriously (along the lines of Dear Abby), 

racial harmony and social equity would be the 

order of the day, while strife and conflict would 

disappear. But no...why, just today | witnessed 

some GAPstapo storm trooper prancing down 

the street while yapping into a cellphone. Aside 

from the fact that this behavior flies in the face 

of common sense, this rich loser was 

naively oblivious to his own surround- 

ings, or at least to anything that didn’t 

scratch his new wave VW 

Bug/SUV or spill his 

Frappuccino. Had this joker 

heeded the well-mean- 

ing advice dispensed 

in LSD 3, the 

Confederate flag 

waiting for the bus 

wouldn't have felt 

compelled to sock 

him in the self-right- 

eous puss. This is 

obviously a dramati- 

zation, but it does 

set a precedent for 

“PUNCHING SOME- 

ONE IN THE FACE 

JUST FOR LIVING.” 

The Pete Vuckovich 

column in the last 

issue was loaded with 

decent self-help tips, to 

wit, “The less you act like a jackass right 

now, the more you can laugh at others.” 

Unfortunately, very little of this was heeded, 

because only last Saturday | was accosted by 

a pre-teen roughneck sporting a Darren Puppa jersey try- 

ing to sell me $3 M&M's, at which point his 2nd rate 

Ebonics-speaking father chimed in, trying to sell yours 

truly an expired bus card. Needless to say, | revoked their 

GHETTO PASSES right there on the spot. This kind of triv- 

ial problem can be avoided by conducting one’s self with 

dignity while in the presence of sensible citizens. Think of 

this in terms of every action having an equal and oppo- 

site reaction. For instance, your arms and torso are cov= 

ered with ballpoint “MOB” tattoos (or an esoteric tribal 

armband) and you frequently resume consciousness 

while face down in a puddle of your own vomit, yet you 

are unable to hold a job or command the respect of the 

general populace, go figure. It’s like, karma, man. | 

mean... it’s like it’s inna stars... like it’s meant to be... 
only it’s not fate, it’s... way out. 

I've also noticed that Shaq Diesel has not been 

waived by the Lakers since the last issue... who’s fault 

is this? Surely not mine. As touched on in “Attack Da 

Shaq”, it is an utter obscenity that this man is still 

employed- or alive for that matter. Perhaps one can find 

solace in the comments of NBA commissioner David Stern 

who, during the lockout, said it is “virtually inevitable” that 

there will be no season. While this proved to be untrue, 

hopefully the players took this as a wake-up call. In other 

words: no checks, jack (This means O'Neal potentially for- 

feits $1.25 million per pay period). This can all be seen as 

retribution for the shoddy product put out by the NBA in 

recent years. The chickens are merely coming home to 

roost as a result of skyrocketing salaries, spoiled atti- 

tudes, and most of all, fashion genocide apparel. The glut 

of FUBAR’ed shoes alone is a valid reason to boycott 


by Purple Haze 


these YO-YOs. For the real dope on the sorry state of footwear, see K. 
Bikini’s “Don't Walk These Dogs.” Speaking of apparel, I've come to terms 
with my owning a BULLETS, not Wizards Gugliotta jersey, but that’s it. As 
a result of this, and as was bound to happen sooner or later, | was recent- 
ly assaulted by a young hellion decked out in the Shaq FailUre Orlando jer- 
sey. This was a well-deserved pummeling, though, because | do grudging- 
ly admit to, at one time, owning a pair of Jnco jeans. This may also have 
been payback for foolish pride, flashes of vainglory, and an episode of 
schadenfreude. 

In order to head off future beatings, I’ve gotten into the practice of 
evaluating “Hot & Happening” phenomena at face value: Swing dancing is 
weak as fuck and so is camouflage, especially the neon styles. 
Additionally, if | ever catch you wearing a yellow Yankees cap, I'll cram it 
and your fakie NK AIR keychain down your whoring throat. Also, stop that 
infernal HA-HA! Simpson’s laughter. Take a moment to think about this... 
laugh like the television- which is a box. And don’t tell me to “keep it real” 
either because I’m white as Foreigner and most contemporary slang is 
fost on me. If you do tell me to keep it real, tell me what that entails. First, 
tell me how you keep it so real because it seems everyone is blaming oth- 
ers for the farcically abysmal state of Hip Hop today. Indeed, how long 
before that Fubu jacket with the engraved metal backplate is seen in the 
Same light as a Cross Colours vest? You keep complaining about corpo- 
fations watering down your culture, but what are you doing about it? 
Azzamatierofact, wasn’t that you ! saw sporting all-over print weed leaf 
jeans, a Malcolm X t-shirt, and numerous Africa medallions a la XClan? 
No? My mistake. What’s that? You've been rocking orange camouflage 
since the “Purple Rain” era? Oooh....Riiight. If rap music was so under- 
ground and uncorruptible, you (or !) probably wouldn't be a part of it. It’s 
too bad that some take the view that as soon as something is mainstream, 
it becomes passe- or does it? If you are really into it- whatever it is- you'll 
Stick with it. The “I don’t like it because it’s popular” mentality is strictly the 
domain of bratty hipsters. Why abandon something because it has a wider 
audience? Furthermore, this “keep it underground” vibe is seemingly next 
to impossible, since this movement needs additional participants to con- 
tribute and shape it, otherwise it will become big for a second then lose 
Steam and die. So which is it? Allow this “subculture” to flourish through 
acceptance of new members, or cynically participate in something that, by 
definition, you or | or 99% of America should know nothing about? Choose 
your poison. 

In my opinion, and it is just that, another “subculture” that’s real Hip 
and Now, but is strictly squaresville, is this practice of recreational bisex- 
uality- as in, “I have a boyfriend but | want a girl ‘Experience’.” Even more 
aggravating is this business of “I have a girlfriend AND a boyfriend.” This 
is for the birds, and, as stated in The System of Things, can only result in 
a@ hyperstrain of HIV/Ebola/Black Plague or an as yet unrecognized 
“Richard Speck Disease.” The Tori Spelling article also touched on the 
popularity of these farcical acts, specifically the part about the lesbian 
free-for-all, but didn’t nobody listen. People are still drifting around, 
wookin’ po’ nub in all the wrong places, not out of legitimate homosexual 
feelings, but mainly to act with-it and P.C., which I'm sure only serves to 
enrage the real queers to whom this lifestyle is not merely a RollingStone 
-Inspired fad. Like, for sure, do you really feel that a homosexual encounter 
in a bumper sticker-laden Toyota Corolla will give you transcendental 
knowledge of self? Wrong. The only thing this will give you is a virulent 
Case of “Baltimore Chlamydia” and an outsider’s view of the overtly het- 
erosexual America we live in. It’s disappointing that this is how it is, but if 
you do engage in “chic experimentation”, you might not only piss off mom 
back home, but also get yourself fed over (in more ways than one) in the 
process. The “Ask Smart Man” article stated that when confronted with 
alternative ideas, a simple mind would register a figurative ]?syntax error. 
This may describe my own mind when forced to process this futuristic 
idea of relationships; in other words, it just doesn’t compute. Or maybe I’m 
just an old stick in the mud. 

Oops! Lest | start sounding like'a hypocritical impeachment candi- 
date, I'll end this rambling high&mighty essay before it gets out of hand. | 
will say this, though: | just realized that most of these problems | may have 
with society are really issues that kinda sorta apply to me (with the excep- 
tion of freewheeling bisexuality and cellphone ownership). So at this point 
my self-esteem is more or less in the toilet, and if | feel bad about MYself, 
then you should have terminated YOURself during puberty. In other words, 
check yourself before you really do wreck yourself because while it may 
be “right on” or “power to the people” to smoke can-I-bus, that stuff will 
get you killed one way or another. If you missed the advice in the last 
issue, all is not lost, just be sure to take this edition’s articles to heart, take 
a step back from self-absorption and you can’t lose. 


“LITTER 


IS A SLAP IN 
AMERICA’S FACE 


if 
1] vas Here at our little “graffiti magazine”, and 
tp ® &throughout “hip-hop culture” we hear a lot of 
Risrr talk about “fucking shit up” or “bombing.” We 
convince ourselves that the only way to make 
our voices heard inthis cold world is to go write 
+ our silly nickname on/an electtical box. Either 
= 4 that or we can make our voices heard by print- 
EEF) ing a “zine” such as this, where we talk about 
¥)s © “fucking shit up” and “the revolution.” Well 
oe these things are all well and good, but there’s 
ELE *{ more than one way to skin a cat, chief. You say 
¥-4 ©) you want to bomb? To make yourself heard? To 
ees WRECK SHOP? Well, all you writers out there 
ce that aren't.good or don’t want to face the legal 
4 famifications.of graffiti, there is an-easy solu- 
tion. - Littering. Littering is a highly underrated 
‘form of-social protest that is virtually risk-free 
*) ,and involves little or no effort. You've got trash, 
"se tight? Hell, you are trash! Well why not give a 
“little piece.of yourself to the world? Instead of 
Just passing through town, why not pass on a 
little garbagey heirloom for your fellow citizen to 
b=” ponder over and enjoy as well? Just think, with 
")sthe single deposit of one old shoe out of your 
“car window,. a perfect stranger's life could 
~somehow be changed forever! Here is how to 
<< get yourself started in the field of high-impact 
social protest! 
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ole ~The first step to successful littering is feeling 
“>.< good about it. No, feeling great about it. One 
must develop a convincing series of rational- 


Oe he ee 


= the backs of many minority forefathers. and 
‘\+mothers. The MAN paved this road with the 
% 7 "blood of the indigenous persons of this country. 
he »Are you just going to tolerate that? No, sir, you 
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are not.’ In fact, | say to those who do not litter: 
How dare you? How can you be so callous and 
scummy as to just passively drive across the 
interstate, blindly accepting its oppressive exis- 
tence with nary a*gum’ wrapper flying out of 
your window? You may as well be driving your 
Jetta across the bleeding, wounded torsos of 
Crazy Horse and Harriet Tubman, YOU FUCK. 
Or, how about the environmentalist gambit: 


|, ma’am, am doing Mother Earth a favor 
by dropping this crushed Mr. Pibb can on the 
sidewalk, as opposed to a trash can, where it 
will no doubt be brought to a landfill some- 
where. An enotmous, scary landfill that used to 
be a grove of rare and beautiful redwoods, YOU 
FUCK 


After all, isn’t it better to have a thin layer 
of trash over an extremely wide area than fuck 
up an entire portion of land with a heaping pile 
of trash? You bet your sweet tits it is, Sweettits. 
That's just basic Logic 101. !n.order to help 
understand this logic, we have included a few 
stats and diagrams to steer you down the right 
path. (See fig.1 and 2). 


Now that you know why to litter, you might 
want to ask yourself, “What should | litter?” 
Anything your little heart desires, little trooper. 
You may want to keep it small, just to feel like 
you may. still have a shot at not. going to hell OR 
you may want to go for the gusto, and throw 
some non-functional appliances out of your 
window (see fig.3). Either way, by car is defi- 
nitely the way to’ go as far as spreading the 
message around your town. that you're mad.as 
hell and you're not going to take it anymore! 
Why, just the other week (not to toot.my own 
horn) | was cleaning out my mother’s basement 
when! came upon about twenty old tapes that 
| no longer wanted, Now, | know | could have 


recorded over them or given them to the less 
fortunate, but instead | chose to deposit them, Sf ‘a 
one by one, on to the. Mississippi River Roady“ 
on the University of Minnesota campus. That'll” 
show those pseudo-intellectual wussies! | tell” 
you, it felt great, | stuck it to the man while 

simultaneously keeping my backseat tidy, just™ 
in.case |:needed to stick it to something else 
later, heh heh. Some other things you may 
want to share with the general populace are: 
underpants, mattresses, cross-country skis, 
unopened bags of Andy Capp’s Hot Fries, etc., 
etc.,.. The sky is really the limit here, people. 

Let's try to take this “extreme sport” to the next, 
level.this year and show those who would have 
us live in our own little wastebasket (society). 
that we are one bird that can not be caged. = 


Send us flicks of some in-action littering shots 
and you may see them in the next issue, Ors 
recieve a free gift! We are especially interest? 
ed in large items such as. refigerators or small,» 
off-road vehicles. Also shots of anyone throw-" 
ing things off of tall buildings or airplanes would» 
be greatly appreciated. Please send. (along 
with a selfaddressed stamped envelope) to:, 
LSD P.O. BOX14801 Minneapolis, MN 55414. 
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